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Around Town. 


Joun Ross Rosertson,—In reply to yours 
of the 14th inst., suggesting that I had better 
play with fashion plates instead of getting my 
back hair museed in a controversy, permit me 
to say that fashion plates, though not a par- 
ticularly masculine amusement, are much 
less objectionable than a plate which could be 
made of a very interesting cheque of yours 
dated some years ago. It isa cheque for money 
borrowed by you which has never been repaid, 
though you vowed that within a few days the 
money would be returned. It has been out- 
lawed more than once by the lapse of time, yet 
you of late years have pretended to be a phil- 
anthropist and have paraded yourself before 
the people as aman much better than your 
neighbors. Pay your debts, John Ross Robert- 
son, or leave other people’s business alone. 
Time cannot obliterate a debt of honor, even 
though you abuse the holder of your cheque 
and return evil words for the kindners of a 
man who had been your friend. 

7. 


* @ 

In reply to yours of the 16th inst., suggesting 
that Ihave recently been badly defeated in a 
municipal contest and intimating that you do 
not intend to give me any further publicity, as 
I am such an absurd example of a beaten man, 
permit me in all courteousness to reply that no 
matter how badly I was beaten it was an 
honorable achievement compared with the 
beating you received near the corner of Scott 
and Wellington streets when the Hon. John 
Beverley Robinson knocked you down and 
pummeled you as & general newspaper and 
personal blackguard whose feelings could only 
be reached through your skin. I may be absurd, 
yet I am not nearly so absurd as was the man 
who crawled along the gutter in search of his 
umbrella on the memorable day which I have 
taken the liberty of mentioning, without hav- 
ing struck a blow at an assailant who was 
many years older and many pounds lighter 
than the cowardly thing who had been casti- 
gated. It is exceedingly disagreeable for me 
to be reminiscent, yet sometimes circumstances 
demand reference to the past. You have been 
fond of reminiscences ; how do you like your 
own medicine, Mr. Robertson? 

* 
.* - 

I hope those who read the above somewhat 
personal remarks will not think that I am seek- 
ing a personal vengeance, but will understand 
that I am trying to quiet one of those pestilent 
people who inflict this city with their news- 
paper abuse. Before John Ross Robertson had 
an idea that his connection with an exceed- 
ingly worthy charity was sufficient to protect 
him from reprisal, his editorial columns were 
decent, even if the balance of the paper was 
not; it isonly since he has felt that he has estab- 
lished himself by doing a work which in itself 
bas been most kindly and worthy of imitation, 
that he has been disposed to editorially stab 
other people. Asa friend he has always been 
a purchased adherent ; as an enemy I may ex- 
pect, and all may expect, whodo not further his 
projects, to be the object of his vindictiveness. 
So be it. This verse of Scott’s may apply to us 
both and to others who have been injured : 

—And time at last sete all things even, 

For never yet was human power 

That could evaae, if unforgiven, 

The patient watch, the vigil long 

Of him who treasures up a wrong. 
It may be that I shall offend readers who are 
unused to this sort of thing, but I ask them to 
remember that there are times in the history of 
every man and every newspaper when nop- 
resistance, though a Quaker virtue, is miscon- 
strued into evidence of cowardice or a conscious. 
ness of weakness or guilt. 


* 
* 


Last week in Toronto was one of unusual 
political excitement, and I suppose the ripple 
started here widened into quite a wave 
throughout the Dominion. Just why there 
should be any politica) excitement at the pre- 
sent moment is not apparent, Of course we 
have a new Premier, but in reality he has been 
the leader of the Government ever since Sir 
John Macdonald died. Then there isa clamor 
for tariff revision, for a revenue tariff, for free 
trade; but for the past twenty years there 
has been a similar clamor. Possibly the Mani- 
toba school question may be quoted as being of 
unusual interest. Unfortunately for Canada 
there has always been something similar to the 
Manitoba school question. In seeking the 
cause of the political whirlwind we find noth- 
ing unusual; in the result, nothing of value. 
Conservative Ministers having been announced 
to speak in this locality, occasion was found 
for the leader of the Opposition to have his say, 
and at the same time,in adjacent localities. 
Now that it is all over and we raay expect to 
be quiet until the work of the House begins in 
earnest, the question is pertinent, how much 
information have we had as to the course like- 
ly tobe pursued by the Government on one 
hand and the Opposition on the other? We 
have been told that the National Policy is not 
tobe abandoned. Conservatives did not ex- 
pect that it would; we have been informed 
that the tariff will be modified; of 

his we were certain. Mr. Laurier has 

nnounced that his policy is to beat the 
tovernment ; this is the same old and unsuc 
essful scheme. Governments are not beaten 

y criticism, but by a positive programme, I 

hink I shall have the general public with me 
S I assert that, bunching the Board of Trade 

nquet, Laurier’s Toronto and Hamilton 
peeches, the Albany Club and Auditorium 
dresses, about all that was of special inter- 
ttothe country was said by President Van 
orne of the Canadian Pacific Railway, who 
nounced that a fast Atlantic steamship ser- 
pe must be had or Canada would not obtain 
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the full advantage of her large expenditure 
across the continent and on the Pacific Ocean. 
* ts * 

In their present temper the people of Canada 
are like the charity school children who were 
being frugally banqueted by their teachers, one 
of whom in a religious and encouraging tone 
asked a little girl what she most desired, and 
was answered, ‘‘ More vittals.” The Canadian 
people are net anxious for a vast amount of 
politics, and hair-splitting, and argument, and 
oratorical flourishes: what they want is ‘‘more 
vittals;” what we must have is more people. To 
get more people we must have, as President Van 
Horne said, a trans-Atlantic as well as a trans- 
continental line and bring the strangers where 
they can see what we have to offer; we must 
try to live in peace with one another, to quiet 
factional fights and stifle the abuse which 
hungry partizans heap upon their opponents to 
the damage of the country and the destruction 
of popular confidence. In the past we may have 


all been to blame in being too eager to seize 
every opportunity of blackguarding our poli- 
tical opponents, Now it requires the union of 
every force, every voice, every pen to paint 
upon every canvas at our disposal the attrac 
tions of our untilled acres, of our illimitable 
possibilities. From the mouths of politicians 
these things may have little meaning in Ca- 
nada, but when the reverse of the shield is 
shown even political stumpera find those out- 
side of Canada to believe the slanders they heap 
upon their opponents, and which become effect- 
ual in stopping the emigration that we have 
every reason to hope should turn its current 
upon our shores. 


* 
*-* 


Possibly politicians who are direct and | 


speak fully and faithfully of their intentions 
may find their virtues stand in the way of their 
advancement. Yetif it were to be tried the 
experiment might be a success. We have so 
many talkers who find both the English and 
the French language of greater use to conceal 
their ideas than to express their policy, that 
should there arise some honest and sturdy per- 
son with a definite object in view and high 
courage united to a pure purpose, he might 


discover a wondei ful following, might, in fac’, | 


SKHARN 


| revolutionize the country. 


7 
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I am not alleging that Mr. Laurier is not | 


honest, but excepting his clever retort at the 
Board of Trade banquet he has said nothing 
likely to be remembered, though his friends 
hoped that he had come westward loaded with 
| many schemes for the emancipation of those 
whom he and his followers are pleased to term 
the tax-burdened masses. On the other hand, 
Sir John Thompson has impressed everyone as 
a level-headed and exceedingly able man. I 
suppose everyone who heard him noticed his 


very peculiar and, to me, rather disturbing | 


You have often heard and 
| seen an engine standing by the platform of a 
| railway station all steamed up ready to start. 

Sir John Thompson reminds me of that symbol 
ot energy ; his voice is tremulous ; his manner 
and figure when he arises to speak all suggest 
self-restraint, power held back. His measured 
i periods and alert watchfulness show that he is 


manner of speech. 
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studying his audience, and his deep eyes, 
turned, asit were, in upon himself, remind 


one that he is weighing the effect of what he 


is saying upon those who will read as weil as 
upon those who hear. I may be wrong, but it 
strikes me that all this self-repression and 
scrupulous carefulness destroy the effect of 
his oratory. No one who listens believes that 
he is hearing the real man; he is impressed 
that he is hearing the politician—the states- 
man, his friends would say. When he lets him- 
self go, as he did for a moment at the Board of 
Trade ba: quet when he said he was not person- 
ally asking comsideration or toleration of any- 
one for himself, he is more effective. However, 
I remember once in the House of Commons 
when he uncorked the vials of bis wrath and re 

plied to Sir Richard Cartwright, and then it was 
not entirely satisfactory, forthe bitterness of his 
speech betrayed the depth of passion that lies 
concealed beneath his sphinx-like exterior. I 
am not criticizing; I am simply talking of 
what his hearers have talked about ; the very 


repression of himseif, so noticeable to everyone, | 


indicates strength, What I most regret is 
that what he represses may be the depth of feel- 
ing, the breadth of view, the seething waves of 
| sentiment which when they find vent in speech 
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combine into what we know as oratory, the 
irresistible appeal of the man who loves his 
country first, last and always, and whoif he 
tore open his bosom would reveal a heart in- 
flamed with patriotic zeal. I would not for the 
world intimate that he is concealing anything 
that he need fear to disclose; I am simply re- 
gretting that the strong, level headed man of 
business, the wily diplomatist and clever man- 
ager is not in his case combined with the cap- 
tivating orator and broad, buoyant-souled 
leader whose appeals are as irresistible as his 
policy and leadership are perfect. 


* * 

When Hon. T, Mayne Daly announced in the 
Auditorium the other night his belief that muni 
cipal contests should be run on political lines, 
he was courageous and instructive beyond the 
usual boundaries of a ministerial position. I 
know that several of his colleagues, including 
the Hon. Mackenzie Bowell, entertain the 
same view, but Tom Daly has the courage to 


PIRBKLIGHT. 


assert it, and those who know the man, his big 
heart and his fine brain, will welcome the in- 
dependence and breeziness of his expression. 
He is all right ; it will some day be the avowed 
rule in this city asin the past it has been the 
secret spring of many a candidature. Toronto 
has suffered, not by reason of its avowed 
politics in municipal matters, but from the 
hypocrisy of those who pretend that nothing of 
the sort prevails here. Of course for the Globe's 
dupl city we can find an easy reason, for its 
party has everythingto gain and litcle to lose 
by working in secret in municipal affairs. 
The result has been that while this is a Con 
servative city we have had more than one Grit 
mayor, and very frequently have had Reform 
So-called non-partizan mayors and 
aldermen have often been proven unwortby of 
coufidence, yet nobody is responsible. Parties 
have carefully shunned the nominations, but 
the Reformers have always turned out 
in great shape on election day. Con- 
servative Toronto should tired of 
this, and is, Let us avowed 
politics rather than secret contpiracies, Let 
the mayor and aldermen be responsible for 
their nomination to some permanent body 
instead of merely being the offspring of their 
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own ambition, liable to do strange and un 
worthy things without effective remonstrance 
from anybody. The political parties would 
have to put forth their best men, for in muni- 
cipal politics the best. men will carry the day, 
As it is now, any and every unusual circum- 
stance is left to direct public opinion, and cer 
tainly it cannot be claimed that our best men 
are serving us in the City Hall. 


*. 
. . 

The Hon. John Haggart impressed himself 
when in Toronto as a self-reliant and energetic 
official, but he is hardly anyone’s beau ideal of 
acabinet minister. His administration of the 
Intercolonial seems to have reduced the deficit 
from five hundred thousand dollars a year to 
seven thousand, but we all know that a reduc- 
tion of this kind can be effected by a change of 
bookkeeper as easily as by a change of system, 
On the other hand, he may have accom plished 
it by depleting the Intercolonial staff or by un- 
advisable reductions of those who take care of 
the roadbed, and in the end this would be the 
worst sort of economy. He, it is said, stands 
next to the Premier, and I have not the slight- 
est doubt believes that he will be the suc- 
cessor of Sir John Thompson, though to this I 
feel sure the Conservative party will never 
consent, Indeed, so fixed is his ambition that 
it is generally stated that he isthe man who 
insists that Meredith shall not be in the 
Cabinet, this insistance being based on the 
ground that the leader of the Ontario Opposi- 
tion would be an effectual opponent fcr the 
leadership when Sir John Thompson retires, 
In Toronto, the man whom the people would 
soon learn to call Charlie Tupper, wes the 
most taking minister who visited this city. He 
has some fire in him, some go, some snap, some 
contagious properties that infect pecple. Tom 
Daly is another. Angers and Ives also made a 
good impression; the people liked them and 
their manly sincerity. 


* 
* * 


If there were any justification necessary for 
the idea that partyisem shculd openly rule in 
Toronto’s municipal politics, it may be found 
in those secret caucuses and deals made on the 
basis of “ To the victors belong the ¢poils ”— 
which by some means partially miscarried and 
resulted in the resignation of Alderman John 
Hallam. He is generally esteemed as an honest 
man and a very useful alderman. When the 
deals for chairmanships were made by the 
Msyor and the aldermen, the Telegram an- 
nounced that the administration would be 
made up of the Mayor’s friends. Mr. Hallam 
was one of his friends, an injudicious and 
talkative and impractical friend perhaps, but a 
man who supported Mr. Fleming in every way 
possible. However, the “deal” moved Alder- 
man Hallam out and he resigned, and thus we 
heard all about it. Of course that was a 
piece of dramatic by play which means very 
little, but we row see Mayor Fleming properly 
enthroned and properly supported by his 
friends, He is no longer opposed by ‘wicked’ 
people, but supported by the just and wise, 
and bis administration is entirely in his har ds, 
We should all care too n uch for Toronto to 
criticize the chief official, and ean best serve 
the city by leaving matters of government in 
the hands of this mutual ac miration scciety, 
believing that one man entirely controlling 
his council can better administer the affairs 
of Toronto than aclamorous press and irrita- 
ting opposition can do. That his ideas have 
been enlarged and his projects made more 
attractive by the opposition to his re-elc ction, 
I donot think those who haveread his inaugural 
speech can deny. This being the case, let ali 
citizens unite in supporting him, particularly 
in,thcse larger schemes which seem as yet to 
be so indefinite and immature in the announce- 
ment made to the new Council. Anything that 
can strengthen his hands or any co-operation 
that can possibly benefit Toronto should be 
accorded him. There is no factional tight 
now ; everything is for Toronto’s sake, and 
the Chief Magistrate, the man who occupies 
the fourth greatest position in all Canada 
should be upheld alike by the citizens who 
elected him and those who opposed him. If he 
leaves things undone—as necessarily he must 
next year his successor can attend to them, 
He has enough to attend to ; let a united peo 
ple help himthrough. This is not a time fora 
fight between two sections of the community, 
but a period when a belief in Toronto and the 
good works born of that faith are absolutely 
necessary. At the end of Mayor Fleming's 
term nobody should be able to say that any 
faction opposed or hindered the perfec 
tion of any good thing he desired to do, 

as 

John Hallam in getting angry and resigning 
from the Council is simply silly. He has no 
claim on fanything ; nobody has, [If he is will 
ing to devote himself to public service let him 
doit as a private ; he was guaranteed nocom- 


‘mission. Let us all do the best we can, It is only 


in this way that we can help Toronto and get out 
of the small and village-like rut in which we 
have been traveling. Every man should have 
larger ambitions than a chairmanship or an 
official position on some trifling committee. 
At best it means but a passing honor. It we 
do our best for Toronto it means great honor 
and great profit toevery man in the city which 
achieves the position it ought to occupy. Of 
course an Opposition is useful as critics, for the 
wisest men may err, and particularly is error 
likely to find a place amongst zealous men. 
But let not the opposition be factious or foolish. 
This is a time for work, not for wrangling. 


. 
.* 


‘‘Surely you are not putting on your left 
overshoe first!” exclaimed a lady friend of 
minefas we were attiring ourselves for the cold 


Continued on Page Four 








ee ete 


2 


AN UNHEARD OF CONDITION 


Written for Saturday Night by the Rev. J. Smiley, M. A. 





N TEARS, at breakfast, alone. Every 
spoonful of porridge she took was 
evidently under protest, the big sil-nt 
tears dropping betimes from her eyes. 

Such was little Miss Kelly, the 
teacher at Seven Ridges, as she sat 
that early winter morning at the big 
boarding-house table. 

She made no attempt to conceal her emotion, 
for no one was present to witness or criticize 
it. The mill hands had had their breakfast an 
hour ago, and the mistressand her maid had 
gone out milking, leaving the table standing 
with its array of dirty dishes and broken 
victuals for the little school teacher, who very 
seldom came down to breakfast till after the 
boys had gone to work. Sie would usually 
then find the dining-room deserted and some- 
thing warm on the stove to which she was 
expected to help herself. 

Oa this particular morning she was later than 
usual, and the table was, if possible, more un- 
tidy than usual. Her first impulse on glanc- 
ing at the untidy table was to put on her 
things and go off to her daily routine of duties, 
making a breakfast ofl the invigorating breath 
ofthe morning. But she was a sensible girl, 
and knew that her physical energies must be 
sustained for her daily task, even if her soul 
should starve or her heart break. 

It was not, however, the cheerless aspect of 
her surroundings that induced her tears or 
impaired her appetite. Onc might safely have 
ventured to guess that she had passed a 
troubled night. 
post she had loitered to glance over her 
Weekly Globe, and to her surprise found the 
trustees advertising for a new teacher for her 
sthool. This wasthe first intimation she had 
received that there was any dissatisfaction, 
and she could not help despising them in her 
heart for failing to come like men and discuss 
their grievance with herself. 

She was not to be left a great while, 
however, in ignorance, and when the 
revelation came it was 80 gross, 80 
scandalous, and withal so unjust that 
mortification, indignation and rebellion 
successively fought for supremacy in her emo- 
tions, all finally giving way to utter prostra- 
tion which had kept her in tears during most 
of the night. 

The same evening on which the advertise- 
ment had attracted her attention, her landlady, 
Mrs. Robertson, had given her a good talking 
to, and several “ pieces of her mind” at the 
sam2time. Among other things she told her 
that she had scandalized the whole village 
with her “ goings, on and it would be a mer- 
rikle if the trustees did not give her notice to 
quit.” 

‘*But what have I done? 
saying about me?” 

‘* Well, I declare to goodness, you make me 
vexed sitting there asking that question as in- 
nocent-like as a child might do that didn’t 
know right from wrong. Have you really no 
idaa that you have given people good reason to 
talk about you?” 

**T have not the least ilea what you mean.” 

*O4, well, if that is so I suppose I need not 
mike any bones about telling you. But maybe 
you think it’s all right to go flirting around 
with that Archie Thompson and he a married 
man, it is said, with a wife in the old country. 
N>, you need not interrupt me for I will have 
my say, now that Ihave started. Doesn't he 
cal!on you three nights in the week just be 
fore school is outand walk home with you? 
E very morning after a fresh fall of snow does- 
n't he drive up to my very door in a livery rig 
and drive you to school?’ 

‘*But you—you don’t—understand.” 

**Oh yes, you may well stammer and stutter. 
I understand all aboutit. If he was a decent 
min instead of a drinking, worthless infilel, 
and if he was engaged to you, and not already 
married, and if you would stick to him as if 
there would not perhaps 


What are people 


you meant business, 


be much to be said. But you know very well 
that when he is away in the woods you areas 
smiling and as sweet a3 ever you can be with 
Mr. Barton, who worships the very ground you 


making a fool of him, 


proud of. 


tread on and you just 
and hea man for any woman to be 
No wonder the whole country is down on you.” 

‘*That will do, Mrs, Robertson. 
word. The whole thing is so infamous and so 
foundationless that I will not offer a word of 
although if you all you 
would not be so hard on me,” and with flaming 
cheeks and throbbing temples she retired to 
her little seven by-nine room to have a good 
ery and think it all over. 

It is not a pleasant thought to anyone to 
be told that the whole country is ‘‘down on 
you.” To a man it does not signify so much. 
He is not so sensitive, for one thing. There is 
not 80 much expected of him for another thing, 
and he can more easily rehabilitate himself, for 
a third thing. But to a woman to whom 
reputation and character are everything, it is 
cruel to put her in the pillory of censorious 
remark without indisputable proof that she 
is guilty. Especially should this apply to a 
woman on whom stern fate has devolved the 
necessity of meeting the buffets of adversity 
alone and among strangers as little Miss Kelly 
had todo for a good many years. The Fiji 
cannibal is a respectable heathen, for he usu 
ally kills his victims before devouring them, 
compared with the Christian cannibal who 
delights to flay his victim alive and devour the | 
quivering muscles while the heart is yet throb- 
bing with life and every nerve instinct with 
excruciating torture 

It adds to the bitterness of the situation 
when the maligned individual is conscious of 
deserving nothing but praise and considera 
tion if the whole truth were known. Why 
will people, Christian people especially, put 
the very worst construction on one another's 
conduct instead of giving credit fora possible 
good motive? If, before making a censorious | 
remark, we would recall all the good points in 
one’s character and run a fair average, we 
should, as a rule, find the preponderance of 
evidence in their favor and be ashamed of the 
petty blemish we were about to mention. And | 
there cartainly was a preponderance of evi- | 


Not another 


explanation, knew 


On her way home from the } 
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| dence in favor of the little school teacher. 
She was no longer young, although no one 
would have associated the idea of old maiden- 
hood with the uniformly cheerful and often 
sparkling countenance. The fact that she was 
not young removed her immeasurably beyond 
the period of mere giggling juvenescence, and 
her well stored mind made her a fascinating 
conversationalist. Nor was she destitute of 
personal charms, although in a promiscuous 
assembly she would never rank as a beauty. 
But there was a sweet expression of goodness 
in her countenance, and regular if not faultless 
features, the beauty of which grew on one with 
familiarity. 

She had come, nearly two years before, a 
stranger among this people, but almost from 
the hour of her advent she had carried the 
affections of young and old alike as if by storm. 
It was not only her winning ways with the 
children and her fidelity as a teacher, nor was 
it her zeal and efficiency in the Sunday school, 
although that was beyond all praise; nor even 
was it her magnificent contralto voice, which 
rang out pure and c'ear among the other voices 
in the village choir, and, as the preacher con- 
fessed, did more to attract a congregation than 
he could do to save his life. In addition to 
this she was “instant in every good work,” 
visiting and nursing the sick, helping the poor 
and carrying sunshine with her wherever she 
went. It was all these taken together that 
caused her to be almost idolized at the first. 

And now ‘“‘the whole country was down on 
her.” Ah, if they only knew! Ic was this re- 
flection that caused the silent tear to fall as 
she tried to gulpdown her breakfast. She saw 
no particular reason for restraining or trying 
to conceal her emotion, for was she not alone ? 

But was she alone? An instinctive percep- 
tion of a presence caused her to half turn her 
head, and there in the doorway stood James 
Barton, who had that instant arrived although 
the tread of his moccasined feet along the hall 
had given no sound indicative of his presence, 

Following the impulse of the moment he 
stepped forward without-a word of greeting, 
seated himself on the bench beside her, laid 
one hand on her head, now bent more lowly 
over her plate than heretofore. 

‘*You poor littie darling, what is the matter?” 

But the tears only fell the faster. A kindly 
word went to the poor, little, desolate heart 
and setting loose the floodgates of emotion 
resulted in a great sob. 

Like a flash he had pillowed her head on his 
, bosom and, without words, was allowing the 

violence of her emotion to expend itself, his 
fingers meanwhile caressing her hair. 

The closed eyes, the tearful face, the warm 
breath, the heaving bosom, there, in his own 
very arms, was too much of a temptation for 
his b'g, warm, hungry heart. He stooped over 
and imprinted a kiss on her forehead. 

As if by magic she had torn herself loose 
from his clasp and was confronting him with 
flaming eyes. He too had risen to hi: feet. 

‘“*How dare you, sir? You had no right to 
do that.” 

Like a convicted criminal he stood awaiting 
his sentence, only venturing quite humbly to 
reply : 

**I know I had not. But I have hoped fora 
long time that I might some day have the 
right, and oh! it just breaks my heart to see 
youin tears. 1 would wipe them, I would kiss 
them away if you would let me. Please don’t 
be hard on me,” 

Somehow she did not feel as strong, nor as 
belligerent as when sie first rose to her feet. 
With a presentiment that she was about to 
faint she managed to gasp: 

‘*This is no place to quarrel. Take me into 
the sitting-room. They may be here any mo- 
ment.” 

He was just in time to catch her ere she fell. 
When she came to herself she was lying ona 
sofa in the sitting room, an anxious face, but 
very dear to her, bending over her, and a wet 
handkerchief bathing her temples, the bather 
humbly kneeling at her s‘de, 

In that position the momentous question was 
asked, on the answer to which two human 
destinies were pivoted. 

‘But if I say yes will you allow me to flirt 
with Archie Thompson as much as ever ?” | 

The question was so unexpected, so out of | 
the ordinary, so unlike herself that honest 
James Barton’s face became grave and he hesi 
tated before answering. 

‘‘ That was always asore spot withme. I 
think I would require the love of your whole 
heart if you were my wife.” 

** You dear old goose. I didn't ask you if 
you would let me love him, It was simply a 
question of flirting with him.’ 

** But I chink it dangerous for any lady to flirt, 
and positively wicked for a married woman.” 

‘**Then, am I to understand that I am never 
to speak to him any more?” This was said 
very gravely, even sadly. 

Again a long interval of grave deliberation, 
the pleading eyes meanwhile searching his as 
if they would read his very soul, a tension in 
their expression as if life or death depended on 
the reply. At length, with inexpressible ten 
derness, he said : 

‘* Maggie, I will trust you. You are not a 
flirt, but yeu may flirt with all the men in the 
country if you want to. I believe you to be all 
that is true and beautiful and good, and if you 
give yourself to me I believe you will give me 
your whole heart.” 

**Now, bless you for a darling, that is all I 
want. Now I will tell you everything, and say 
yes at the sametime, I never could say yes to 
a jealous-minded man, no matter how much I 
loved him. Listen. Archie Thompson is my 
sister’s husband. He left her because he loved 
her, strange as it may seem. He could not 
stand her coldness. And she was cold, some 
times aimost repellent in her trextment of him. 
It only required a little coolness to repel him. 
But her very coldness towards him was caused 
by her love for him. Men don’t understand 
women, and p?rhaps women don’t understand 
men, Certainly these two did not understand 
one another. He was, and is, what some calla 
lady’s man. Toa fair share of good looks he 
has added a well stored mind, and in addition 


One Disadvantage of a Wedding. 


Young Bride—You see, these clocks were 
them all out for a time. Don't want to show an 
you know.—Judge. 





wedding presents, and we are obliged to have 
y partiality or cause ill-feeling among the donors, 





he is chivalrous in his admiration of the fair 
sex. He has a happy faculty of saying nice 
things, not in the way of vapid compliment, 
and yet they are complimentary, but he means 
them and leaves that impression. In company 
he never lacked a bevy of fair admirers around 
him, and the more brilliant they were the 
better he showed to advantage. Poor Lucy, 
that is my sister, who is not brilliant but as true 
as steel, always felt herself overshadowed by 
those more brilliant beauties, and argued with 
herself, ‘It is not possible that he can continue 
to love me.’ That thought would freeze her, 
and her icy manner would freeze him, although 
at any hour of his life he would set more 
store by a smile or a little kindly act of hers 
than all the compliments of all the world be- 
sides, But it was just impossible for him to be 
tender when she was severe, and equally so for 
her to b3 smiling and sweet when her heart 
was filled with jealous pangs and doubts his of 
love for her. Thus the estrangement grew be- 
tween them, while the love of each unknown 
to the other was all but soul-consuming in its 
intensity. I need not speak of the quarrel 
which precipitated the catastrophe and put the 
ocean between them and brought me out here 
in afew months after him. Lucy’s last words 
to me were, ‘ You will be good to Archie, Per- 
haps you will marry a man who will love you 
and you only, as I have craved to be loved, and 
it may be the sight of your happiness will stir 
up thoughts in Archie of what might have 
been, and bring him back to me.’” 

He had her in his arms and was smothering 
her with kisses, 

‘** And do you think, my love, you have found 
such a man?” 

“Tam willing to trust you, anyway, and my 
heart tells me that I shall not be deceived. 
But you must let me flirt with Archie all the 
same.” 

**T will help you, my dear, and pray God your 
sister may have her fondest ideas realized.” 
And so it was arranged. 








Paul Ebbelon 


For Saturday Night. 

Hid at the foot of the frowning hills, 

A valley lies where a thousand rills 

Sparkle and leap in the noon-day glow, 
Seeking their way to the banke below ; 
Saskatchewan's river bounds ite slope, 

And bison and elk and antelope 

Cluster in groups on either side, 

To quench their thirst in the flowing tide 
I've roamed the valley. I knew full well 
The grassy height and sequestered dell ; 
When the peaceful lowing of flocks and herds, 
Bieut with the notes of the minstrel birds, 
And the wash of waves on the golden rim 
And the rustle of trees in canyons dim ; 
Echoing, echoing through the days, 

Joined in a jubilant hymn of praiee. 

To-day, on the verge of the river sands 

A dreary and desolate cottage stands, 

And the cry of birds as they coyly call 

From the shelving shade of the ivied wall, 

Is the gladdest eound that the speeding years 
Can draw from that terrible tomb of tears. 
Hunter and trapper and Indian pase 

O’er the tremulous trail of the waving grass; 
Bat hurter and (rapper and Indian, all, 

Shun the shelving shade of the ivied wall, 
Urging their steeds to a frenzied flight 

From the fancied glare of the haunting spite. 
Here, in the flush of his early life 

Paul Ebbelon came with his winsome wife— 
Hither he came In the early ray 

Of a dreamy and nebulous April day ; 

When the miste were heavy on stream and bar, 
And the whirl of wavee as they broke afar 
Sounded like flitting of birds apace 

In the golden gleam of the morning's face— 
Ott, when the sun in ite ceaseless quest 

Had leap'd down the heights of the farther West, 
And the arrogant day had atilled ite tones, 
And the shy stars peeped from their silvern thrones, 
In the sheltering nook of a cosy tower 

The twain would eit in the twilight hour, 
Merrily laughing o’er vanished fears 

And the hoped-for j>ys of the coming years. 
Save once, when the terrors of future pain 
Had mingled with thoughte of her present gain. 
Elsie had turned her weary eyes, 

Gray as the gray of the summer skies— 

** Paul, this happiness cannot last, 

For, oh! I feel such a wintry blast 

Sweepiog over my soul at times. 

I dreamt last night that the Abbey chimes 
Were pealing merrily over the plains, 

Their dear old well-remembered strains, 
When ! lo they stopped, and a solemn knell! 
Tolled from a single Abbey hell. 

I strive to chase the unwelcome fears, 

But the ominous sounds are in my ears " 

And Paul bent low with a smile and said 

“ Ah, lass, dear lags, thou hast nought to dread ; 
Sing me the song | have heard thee sing, 





The song of The Mermaid’s Welcoming.” 

Sweetly, softly, over the plain 

Floated the notes of the gay refrain, 

Yet suddenly ceased as she closer drew, 

Like a sensitive plant in falling dew ; 

And the cadence sweet of the floating trills 

Was drowned in the depths of the silent hills. 

The months flew on and the autumn sped, 

And the ice-bound stream in its shallow bed 

Groaned as it strove in ite binding chains, 

Like a soul in penitential pains. 

Late, late one eve when the hounds of hell 

Seem'd loosened o'er sleeping Asphodel, 

The summons came and away! away ! 

For help in the dusk of the fading day, 

Over the braes in their vestments white 

Stretching to ultimate realms of sight. 

O! think of her left ia that chamber rude 

In the gloom of her awful solitude, 

For maternity’s pangs have added stress 

When linked with the terrors of loneliness. 

And day breaks forth as his gallant steed, 

Flies homeward bound o’er the frozen mead. 

Nearer and nearer! though far from home, 

Her flanks are fiscked witb the freezing foam. 

Nearer and nearer! They gain the height ! 

The valley unfolds to his aching gight ! 

Nearer ané nearer! And lo! he sees 

The well loved spot thro’ the wind-stripped trees. 

Nearer and nearer! With hope elate 

He leaps from his steed at the garden gate 

And stands within! Is it fearsome dread 

That ties his tongue and that stays his tread, 

That pales his cheek and fille his eyes 

With the horrible look of the hope that dies ? 

Ah, yes! for Paul, as be stands aghast 

In the light of eve that is closing fast, 

Sees all, cnows all, and his wild despair 

Rioge out on the cruel and startled air, 

For, froz+n as stiff as the frozen mould, 

The mother and babe lie stark and cold. 

Sister and brother, the daylight fades 

For you and for me, and the verdant clades, 

And the eunlit heights from our mortal ken 

Must van sh forever—but when? ah, when ? 

The summons may come in our morning’s pride, 

Or the last faint flush of our eventide 

God knows! As we sink with our latest breath 

{ In the outstretched arms of awaiting death, 

Ere He summons us hence to find surcease 

Ot woe in the realms of His endless peace, 

May God ir Hie mercy soothe our fears 

With friendship's touch and with friendship’s tears. 
Ranose 





He Forgot to Remember. 








Mr. Wiggins went about his business duties 
all day with a little scrap of red ribbon tied 
around his finger. Men looked at it and smiled, 
but asked no questions. They had been there 
themselves. 

But a woman he met—one of his wife's 
friends had more curiosity or less knowledge 
about that peculiar bit of ribbon. 

‘““Oh, Mr. Wiggins, what are you wearing 
that ribbon bow on your finger for, I should 
like to know?” 

“It’s a help to memory,” said Mr. Wiggins; 
‘*my wife tied it on this morning.” 

“TI thought maybe it was a kind of new 
decoration,” said his wife’s friend. 

““No, indeed. She wanted me to remember 
to bring her something very particularly, and 
in order to impress it constantly on my mind, 
took this plan,” answered Mr. Wiggins with a 
troubled expression. 
| ‘ Y-e-8, see. Now, you won't mind telling 
| me, as an old friend, what it was she wanted 
you to remember.” 

‘*My dear madam,” said poor Wiggins with 
a weary smile, ‘‘I would be only too glad to 
| tell you if I knew it myself. You see, I have 
entirely forgotten what she wanted me to 
remember; that ribbon must have driven it 
out of my mind,’ — Detroit Free Press. 





He— Women have no reason. 
She— Yes, they have. 

He— How do you know? 
She— Because I do, 














THE RECOCNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - - - 66. 
CABLE - - : - 6c. 
EL PADRE - - 10c, 


AND 


MADRE E HiJO 10 & 15c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 


BERMUDA 








Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 
UEBEC STE4MSHIP COMPAN 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebeo 8. S., Co., Quebec. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 


28 ADELAIDH STRHET HAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 


ROSES, ROSES 


Carna ions, Violets, Mignonette 
and Smilax 
Fresh Cut Roses My Specialty 


DECORATIVE PLANTS FOR HIRE 





H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


1392 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITER 








Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


A crate holds as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St. 


Has a large and well assorted stock of 


New Season’s Teas 
Pure Coffees 
Pure Spices 





Canned Goods of Every Deseription 








ATHLETE 
ano DERBY 


CIGARETTES 


ARE 


The Sweetest of the Sweet 
The Purest of the Pure 
The Best 


D. RITCHIE & 00. 


MONTREAL 








CHARACTERISTIC ELEGANCE 


Is a feature of even 


T\icPherson’s Shoe Remnants 
| Which are going with a rush at HALF-PRICE 


GEORGE McPHERSON, 186 Yonge St. 


Telephone 2261 


| 
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In the Season’s Styles. 





HIS is the season when enter- 

tainments succeed each other 
. so rapidly that all possible 

devices are resorted to by 

hostesses to vary the monotony 

of teas, receptions and dinners, 

It-is always in order to offer 
pretty and 
original costumes for fancy ball. One of the 
quaintest conceits carried out in this way is 
called cobweb. The frock has a short and 
rather scant pale blue satin skirt, cut in deep 
scallops at the bottom and embroidered up 
in wavering silvery lines. 
Applique on the satin a trifle toward the left 
of the skirt is a huge cobweb, woven of fine 
silver cord, with flies, beetles and spiders 
caught in its shining mesh. The blue bodice is 
low and round, draped with the web that also 
encircles the waist, and is fastened at the right 
by an enameled silver butterfly. A big circular 
piece of blue tissue, ragged at the edge and 
embroidered with one large web, is caught to 
the shoulder, elbow and waist to wave with 
On the shoulders 


rest on the 
daintily dressed hair, form ornaments for the 
blue satin slippers, and the wearer carries a 
tall forked rustic pole, with asilver web woven 
Another pretty costume 
is of, pink satin, the skirt striped with blue 
ribbon and fringed with pink and blue powder 
The low-necked bodice is trimmed to 
correspond, and on either shoulder tiny silver 
framed mirrors stand upright, to reflect 
The hair is 
powdered, a blue silk cap bordered with 
swansdown rests lightly upon it, while a yellow 
sponge is used for a buckle, and from the belt 
is suspended a chatelaine suggestive of, the 


suggestions for 


several inches 


every motion of the arms. 
butterflies are poised. They 


between the prongs. 
puffs, 


everything they come near. 


toilet table, with its miniature brushes, 


combs and scent bottles in silver. 
* 


A fanciful idea is neatly carried out for a 
young girl, that is supposed to suggest a white 
chicken. It is quite new. 
of white China silk, arranged in accordion 
plaits. The hem of the skirt and the upper 
and lower edges of the bodice are bordered 
with white cock feathers, which are brought 
into greater prominence on the waist by a band 
of scarlet velvet that accords extremely well 
with the headdress, also of scarlet velvet, to 
represent the com>. The sleeves consist of 
bands of white cock feathers over the shoulders, 
and pointed pendent wings of silk falling at 
the back and finished with ared button. The 
stockings are of brilliant red, with pointed 
shoes to match that have sharp pieces standing 
out at the back like spurs. A wand carried in 
the hand has a cock’s head on top and the 
white gloves reach up above the elbow. 

o 


Ifa well-shaped woman feels impelled to wear 
an Empire gown, let her by all means adopt 
something of this sort. Use a rich material, and 
cut the frock in princess form, fitting the figure 
ikea glove. The neck should be cut a low 
square in front only, with a wide velvet collar 
turning back and huge puffs of velvet for 
sleeves. Then,in order to suggest the Empire 
effect without marring her symmetry, she can 
wear a wide velvet belt up under the arms and 
over the bust, with deep glittering fringes fall 
ing therefrom. The slenderness of the waist 
line is easily distinguished beneath the fringe, 
and yet the whole appearance is certainly 
modish. A suitable cloak to wear with the 
toilet described above, is Empire in style and 
straight and square in detail. This is made of 
dark violet cloth, with the yoke and sleeves of 
seal skin, the yoke being effectively outlined 
with an elaborate scroll work of glittering jet. 


Silk is again to be the regularly ordained 
material for dressy and evening wear, and the 
soft clinging wool goods which were infinitely 
more becoming to many people, while not out of 
style, will be less in demand for the time being. 
But not asa permanency, for American women 
have gotten educated up toa very high grade 
of taste, and are going to wear what is most 
becoming to them, if by any means they can 
compromise with the arbitrary demands of 
fashion and can by any ingenuity make style 
and becomingness meet in the arrangement of 
their garments. There is one point in which 
fashion is very negligent, not to say unkind. 
A fashion designer is like a reporter for a daily 
paper, in that all of his womankind are young 
and beautiful and can wear his exquisite crea- 
tions. But some day a homely woman comes 
along, and ungraceful women need dresses the 
same as do youth and beauty. But what are 
they to do when no provision whatever is made 
forthem? Very little is done for women with 
bad figures, poor complexions and absolutely 
no style at all. They are not recognized in the 
domain of fashion, and must take the crumbs 
that are swept up after Diana and Venus have 
been served. It would be a good idea if some- 
one would devote special attention to costum- 
ing ugly-looking women, Possibly, however, 
one might be met at the threshold of this 
undertaking with the statement that no 
woman will admit herself to be ugly. Beauty 
needs far less looking after, but, unfortunately 
for the plain girls, it gets the most. 

o 


The attention of the fashionable fair is just 
now centered on evening and reception dresses, 
and rarely have so many beautiful creations 
veen turned out. Dancing dresses of thin ma 
terials, matrons’ robes of lustrous satin and 
velvet, heavy with beads and embroidery, re- 
ception dresses of brocade and visiting cos- 
tumes of most elaborate design are attracting 
attention. A dress of Nile green velvet, en- 
riched with gold embroidery and draped with 
white lace, has just been finished for a society 
belle, A great deal of fur is used on dresses of 
all classes. Even evening dresses are some- 
times trimmed with it, This, while a caprice 
of fashion, is not specially sensible, and women 
who are noted for good taste are very reluctant 
to accept it. There is a decided tendency to- 
ward the use of white, very light blue and 
pink and lemon-yellow ; and heavier colors are 
decidedly in the background, While dark 
materiala and black are worn, it may be said 
that they are more especially the choice of 
middle-aged ladies ; while young matrons and 
maids prefer white and tints, This does not, 
however, by any means shut out women cf 
all ages from the wearing of light colors. 
There are many ladies of sixty to whom a very 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


light shade of blue is the most becoming of all 
tints ; and these women, if they have a proper 
idea of dress, wear these colors carefully ar- 
ranged and adapted, and find them satisfactory 
in every way to themselves and charming to 
their admirers, 

































good while. They were married in New York 
while M. Clemenceau practiced medicine, 


The Emperor of Germany has just placed upon 
the wall of his study a large photograph of 
which he is very proud. Itis a portrait, half life- 
size, of the biggest and the smallest soldier of 
the Prussian army standing side by side. The 
former is Private Pritzchan, of the First Regi- 
ment of the Prussian Guard. He stands six 
feet seven and three-quarter inches in his 
boots, and when he presented himself at 
Dusseldorf for examination a special apparatus 
had to be provided with which to take his 
waist measure. His breadth is in proper pro- 
portion to his height. The smallest soldier is 
William’s son, the hereditary prince. The pic- 
ture is a unique one, showing a veritable giant 
and by his side a soldierly Liliputian. 


















+ 

The stick-pin craze grows, and the only 
wonder is where it will stop. The fashionable 
girl wants a change for every day in the week 
and almost every occasion. What suits the 
evening dress is entirely unfit for the tailor 
costume, so she must havea great number of 
them to go around. A new petticoat is of 
colored silk with trimming of black lace and 
black velvet ribbon cut into tiny points and 
sewed on so as to fall over the lace or droop 
from it. A series of rosettes or shells made of 
lace and velvet is one of the newest trimmings. 
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The gown is made 





tination. 


throats and faces. 


ion. 


drops of various sorts. 


the other. 
the appearance of a single fabric. 


wide and correspondingly expensive. 
large gold buckles are shown for millinery use. 


These are placed on the front of the hat in the 
middle of alarge bow. A great deal of lace in 
ecru is called for, for trimming handsome even- 
Plaids of all sorts are to be 
fashionable for late winter and early spring 


ing dresses, 
wear. La Move. 


—_——. 


Individualities. 


One of the most ancient known cameos is a 
sardonyx of three layers with portraits of 
Demetrius Soter and his wife Laodice, engraved 
between 162 and 150 B. C. 


The stenographer of the Danish House of 
Representatives is Miss Grundtvig, who is a 
leader in m>»vements connected with the higher 
development of women in Denmark. 

The large paper copies of Andrew Lang's 
edition of Scott’s novels have already been 
disposed of. There are forty-eight volumes, 
and the price is one hundred and fifty dollars 
per set. 

King Humbert of Italy will send an auto- 
graph letter to the President of the United 
States next July. Commandant Bottolo, of the 
Italian ironclad Umberto, will be charged to 
deliver the letter. 

The weak lungs of the Crown Princess of 
Sweden oblige her to spend the winters in a 
southern climate, and this year she will go to 
Cannes, instead of following her usual custom 
of wintering in Egypt. 


For those who are contemplating matrimony 
the following may prove interesting. Accord- 
ing to French divorce statistics, the most un- 
happy period of married life is between the 
fifth and tenth year after the honeymoon. 


Three new Immortals are to be chosen at the 
meeting of the French Academie on February 
2. There are twelve candidates for the honor, 
among them M. Zola, whose election is deemed 
highly probable in view of the high place in 
literature accorded his last work, Le Debacle. 


The White House at Washington was re- 
cently put under quarantine for the first time 
in its history. Marthena, the five-year-old 
granddaughter of the President, was stricken 
with scarlet fever, and the attending physician 
thought it best to post the usual notice on the 
door of the executive mansion. 


A Frenchman never allows even an affair of 
state to interfere with his gallantry. A few 
days ago the editor of the Gaulois published a 
most malignant story about Madame Carnot, 
the wife of the President. The next morning 
the editor called upon the lady and left his 
card, inscribed ** Avec regrets respecteux,” 

Rudyard Kipling is now the proud father of 
a Yankee-born daughter, who arrived at his 
wife’s home, near Brattleboro’, Vt., on one of 
the last days of the old year. He and his wife 
are spending the winter in the story-and-a-bal 
cottage built tor the fa-mer near the old home- 
stead. Mr. Kipling is building a ten thousand 
dollar house near by, which will be known 4s 
Crow's Nest. 


London has a woman riding-master, a Mrs. 
Hayes, who insists, notwithstanding the tra- 
ditional supremacy of the English woman's horse 
manship, that you rarely see an Englishwoman 
sitting gracefully and firmly in her saddle and 
that Frenchwomen are really the more grace- 
ful equestriennes. Mrs. Hayes teaches in a 
modest boyish costume without a skirt, and 
takes a five-foot gate on her lively charger 
without holding her reins at all. 


Mr. Kipling describes, in some reminiscences 
of his early life, the painful shock he experi- 
enced when, asa youth on the staff of an In- 
dian paper, he discovered that a sub-editor is 
paid to sub-edit and not hired to write verses. 
Rukn Din, the foreman of the composing-room, 
however, heartily approved of the verses in 
question, He was a Moslem of culture. He 
would say : “* Your poetry very good, sir ; just 
coming proper length to-day. You giving more 
soon? One-third column just proper. Always 
can take on third page.” 


Madame Clemenceau, the wife of the cele- 
brated French statesman and duellist, is at 
present visiting relatives in Rockford, I). 
Madame Clemenceau was greatly agitated on 
reading an account of the duel, and declared 
that that part of the story which related to her 
husband killing a man with wrom she was 
indiscreet is absolutely false. She has no per- 
sonal knowledge of M. Clemenceau having 
killed anyone in a due! or otherwise, M. 
Clemenceau and she have been separated a 








Candy and bon-bon baskets area fashionable 
caprice, some of them being enormously expen- 
sive and so frail as to make one wonder whether 
they will get their contents safely to their des- 
Very large handkerchiefs or mufflers 
of tinted silk or of white or black are worn 
inside of cloaks around the neck, as the color 
rubs off from fur to the disfigurement of dainty 
Among the silk novelties 
are goods with rough surface in bourette fash- 
These are covered wiih little knots and 
dots of silkin brighter color than the ground. 
Some new trimmings are made with drops 
made of strands finished with small disks of 
metal, also with sequins and fancy shaped 
A popular millinery 
material is of felt on one side and velvet on 
These are made together and have 
The newest 
Russian blouse is made of silk in very light 
colors, and scme rather startling effects are 
shown in velvet of the Royal Stuart plaid. 
White and very light colored passementeries 
are in great demand. Some of them are very 
Very 


























retreat with the vigilance of a bulldog. 


comprise most of their acreage. 


through the forests. 


me alone.” 
The Princess Clementina, the youngest daugh- 


ter of the King of the Belgians, is convinced 
that she can live happily only in aconvent. She 


is the most beautiful maiden princess in Eu- 
rope—a fairy in feature, a goddess in port, 
The suicide of her favorite brother-in-law, the 
Crown Prince of Austria, was a surpassing 
grief to her, and she evinced her sorrow much 
more markedly than did the proud and insulted 
Stephanie, the wife of Rudolph, Like all of 
the children of Belgium’s king, the Princess 
Clementina seems fated to unhappiness, for 
Prince Bandouin of Flanders, the only one of 
the many eligible partis offered for her hand 
whom she was inclined to love, died a few days 
after it had been decided to announce the be- 
trothal. 





Beat the Slot Machine, 


He was a guest of the big hotel, and he was 
leaning against the nickel-in-the-slot machine 
that grinds out Nancy Lee and other once 
popular airs with wheezy accompaniments, 
Drumming idly on the machine, a happy 
thought struck him. He sidled into the bar 
and bought a drink with some ice water on the 
side, and received two nickels change. Walk- 
ing back to the machine he slipped in one of 
the nickels and the band played. It proveda 
diversion. The other nickel followed its com- 
panion and another fantastic caprice followed. 

Then he dropped his fingers on the glass and 
put a riece of ice in his mouth to cool his 
parched gullet. 

‘*Wonder if the blamed thing feels as 
dry as I do,” he murmured, and slipped 
a small piece of ice into the slot in a 
sort of mild and sympathetic way that only 
can be assumed by a maudlin. The piece of 
ice slowly melted, adjusted itself to the aper- 
ture, and disappeared in the regions below. 
Then came a watery gurgle, a spasmodic shiver, 
and the intestines of the machine began to 
work. The ice had melted to the weight of a 
nickel, and in a watery wail came back the 
familiar strains of A Life on the Ocean Wave. 

That settledit. Back he went to the bar and 
called for ice water. He scooped out the ice 
and fed it tothe machine. Lottie Collins was 
outdone in Ta-ra-ra Boom, minus the kick, 
Next on the list was We Won’t Go Home Till 
Morning. He buncoed the slot for five more 
bacchanalian airs before his ice gave out, and 
then he went back and asked the barkeeper for 
more ice, got it, and invited him out to have 
something withhim. The pair fed the machine 
ice for nine solid hours, until the contents of 
the ice trust were exhausted. The machine 
responded with its repertoire until it got water- 
logged and careened over to the leeward with 
four feet of water in its hold, flying a signal of 
distress. Then it gave up the ghost in the 
middle of Throw Him Down, McClusky,— 
Chicago Times. 

a ee 
A Stranger to the Colonel. 


Flakaway Jones—Whar yo' git dat coat? 

Sunbeam Smith—Nevah yo’ min’ whar I 
got dat coat, sah. ’ 

Flakaway Jones (suspiciously)\—Huh! dat 
look mighty like de coat dat Colonel Kingley 
done promise me. Does yo’ know de colonel, 
sah? 

Sunbeam Smith (superciliously)—No, sah. 
But I's on powerful good terms wid de colonel’s 


wife. 








After the Celebration. 
Killacky—How in de divil did yet git 


bunged up dat way? ; ; 
Kilgore—-Well, ye see, I was ripresintin 
Columbus in the big parade. Av coorse I had 
me little bottle wid me an'I took a drap too 
much, an’ be hivins! I fill aff the float. 
Killacky—Sarves ye right fer lowerin’ yer- 
silf to the livil av a dago. 


Strange, Indeed. 
“The Prince of Wales is a pretty brainy man, 


fter all,” said Higgins, 
7 “Yes ; but whan can’t understand is how 


such a sensible man as he appears to be, can be 
such an Anglo-maniac.” 








A Misconception. 
Mr. Keywoth (to Miss Coopah, who bas 
been away)—Ise suttenly glad fo’ to see yo 


back. 
Miss Coopah (in ? 
whose back? I'll slap yo’ down, man ! 


me talkin’? 


A KEG OF OUR PORTER 


18 BETTER THAN 
Sones : A BARREL OF DRUGS 


Spadina Brewery 
Tel. 1363. Kensington Avenue. 


decollete dress)—-To see 
Heah 








GOUTHERN 2S 


Bermudas, Florida, Naseau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Asores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Eto., 
Eto., by amy route desired. 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Bates 
BARLOW 





CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. & and Tourlet Agency, 72 Yonge 8t., Toronto, 
















Mr, Rudyard Kipling guards his Vermont 
The 
Balestiers, the family into which the novelist 
married, live at Brattleborough, at a magnifi- 
cent country place in the valley of the Connecti- 
cut River, surrounded by high mountains 
sheltering the broad, fertile meadows that 
Mr, Kipling 
spends much of his time out of doors, roaming 
He and his wife drive a 
great deal,and are always accompanied by 
numerous dogs of various breeds and sizes. 
He avows witha “ big, big D” that he will not 
be interviewed. To a reporter who wished to 
‘‘draw” him he remarked, “ Say I am a bore, 
for I am, and I want people to know it, and let 





Snappy 
Weather ? 


A 


Furs. 


the thermometer registers these 
days. Fortunate for the shopper 
that Special Sale prices include 
furs. You can buy furs at this 
store this month at clearing price s, 
and at the same time buy when 
the most use can be gotten out the 


them. 


Black Coney Cape’, with storm collars, $5.50. 

Am. ‘ possum Caper, high storm collars, $9. 

Grey Opossum Capes, high storm collars, $9. 

Black Coney Caperettes, full ladies’ sizer, with storm 
collars, 4 60. 

Black Hare Collarettes, 450., 650., $1. 

Black Hare Patent Storm Collars, $2.75. 

Black Opossum Muffr, $2.50. 

Brown Coney Patent Storm Collars, $3. 

Grey Oporsum Collarettes, with storm collare, $4.75. 

Am. Opossum Muffs, $2 50. 

Natural Coon Patent Storm Collars, $4 75. 

Angora White Moffs, $2. 

Russian Sable Patent Storm Collars, ¢6. 

Grey Goat Muffs, $1 50. 

Black Goat Muffa, $1 50, $1 75. 

Llama Oollarettes, in fawn and grey, $1.50. 

Children’s White Boas, 25c. 

Obildren’s White Muffe, 75c. 

Children’s Am. Opossum Muffs, 850. 

Fur Trimmings, all kinds. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen| Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 


BARBOU R’S 
cop Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED: FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 











Bingham*.. 
Print “sarees 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. eee 


Good °°°°°°° 
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What is Worse than an Ill-fitting Shoe ? 


No maiter how cheap it 
\ may be. 


Our shoes are low in 
price and perfect fit- 
ting as well. 


WE USE NO 
SHODDY 





“A 
py 


J. D. KING & CO, 79 King St. E. 





TIME for ¢verything, as an 
excellent authority has put 
it. Certainly the time for furs as 











“ EU OLE “ah SYD a Vda 


“DNBQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


oF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corresive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


FASHIONABLE HAIR DRESSING 
J. TRANCLE ARMAND & CO.’S 


441 Yonge, cor, Carlton St. 


OUR PATRONS who 
desire to have their Hair 
dressed for the coming 
Balls, Soirees, etc., are 
again respectfully rc- 
quested to mske their 
appointments eight days 
in advance if possible. 
Only by the regulation 
of time are we able to 
meet the great demand 
for our hair dresirg 
- without loosing time 

‘ \ for waiting, ae those 

y having made appoint- 

ments will be served first, hence we will not be 1espon- 
sihle for loss of time or disappointment. 

The same rule applies also to our Maseage and Manicure 
Parlors. Telephone 2498 


OUR SPECIALTY 


Of ALL-LONG Hair Switches ard Branches of purest 
and finest quality of French Convent hair, ready made or 
made to order. Fashionsble Fringes, Waves, Puffs, Chig- 
nons, Coils, Head Coverings, Wigs, etc., made to order and 
measure. 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 


441 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton St. 
TORONTO, ONT. 











HAIR GOOD 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 


WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 
Should inspect our stock. The very latest styles in st ck 
or made to order. 
Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only firet- 


clase artists employed. 
Hair ornaments cf all kinds. 


AT 
DORENWEND’S 
103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 

Send for illustrated catalogues. 








Prices low. 





c. Stedman Fieroe, 3 King Street Fast, Toronte 
Pleating and Pinking, Flut- 
ing and Machine Stitching. 
Manicure, Massage and Toilet 
Goode. Canadian Girls have 
Lovely Complexions. Yes, 
and they know better than 
to daub it up and fill the 
pores with all the quack st: ff 
that is put on the market for 
sale. Girls, leave it alone, as 
you have the name now of 
loveliness. Don't believe thie 
pure, fresh Canadian air is all 
bad and wante protecting so 
not te kiss your cheeks; not 
one bit of it. Don’t believe 
o a it; don’t try it, then you 

won't rue it. More cf this bracing fresh, pure Canadian 
air is what you want; it is pure, not bottled up at 100 in 
small parcele. We mothere and wives, with care and 
family duties, sickne:s and age, want massage and pure 
Lambs’ Wool Oil,some Skin Food and a few wrinkles 
brushed out, but no bleaches I do not believe in them. 
They are never prescribed by anyone with a knowledge cf 
Dermatology or a practicing pbysiciap, so don’t use 
bleaches. I tryand have on hand the beet Toilet goods 
thati to be had, made by those lorg inthe busintase, and 
these goods have been here on trial for twenty years, and 
we know what they will do. Send for — list of goode. 

©. STEDMAN FIEROE. 








REMOVAL = s« 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed hie Photographic Studio to 


11 King Street West 


HERBERT KE. SIMPS(N 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 Oollege Street - - Toron'o 


8mp DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Frasun. 








ESTABLISHED 1843. 







MODERATE PRICES. 


Mr. Score is at present in 
_, Europe selecting designs and 
patterns for the coming season. 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











who never before wore shoes and stockings 
should be rendered liable to spoil his or her 


Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. luck by putting on such appendages of civiliza- 
weather outside. I admitted that I wasin the | tion without warning. Is it not inviting 
act and the habit of so doing, and at the same | disaster, or at least subjecting them to 


perils which would not otherwise threaten 
them? Would it not be far better to let the 
heathen rage and imagine vain things than to 
make him wear shoes and stockings without 
telling him the awful results of putting the 
left ones on first ? 


time confessed that I had never even heard 
thatit was wrong. ‘‘ Wrong!” she exclaimed. 
‘““ Why, it is even worse than wrong ; it is un- 
lucky! How can youever hope to succeed if 
you put on your left shoe, or your left glove 
before the other? No wonder you get left 
every time if you defy luck that way !” 


* . 

I fiad that my lady friends have established 
many facts of a similar sort with which I am not 
yet thoroughly conversant. Humanity has 
too long been left to stumble atong unin- 
formed as to what is necessary to produce 
luck. Why should not tracts be issued and 
repositories established? Since I have been 
searching for information on this neglected 


* 

As we started down street I avoided dispute 
by affirming my belief that women are angels 
and necessarily and always right, and she gave 
me innumerable examples of the hopeless and 
inextricable ruin of people who had acquired 
the useless but insidious habit of preferring to 
clothe their left members while the right ones 


had to wait in shocked and unutterable sur-| topic I find that he or she who expects 
prise for their share of c'othing. I feebly | to find luck must observe many rules 
remonstrated to the effect that I had heard my | not yet codified. Every day lost in 


informing the public is a waste of the axle 
grease used to smoothen the revolution of the 
spheres, They revolve in vain if the people 
are left unaware of what is necessary to bring 
luck. As even a week might bring disaster, I 
must enumerate some of the things to be ob- 


Aunt Mary say that one ought to put on the 
lef; shoe first, but ultimately had to admit 
that I had not studied the proper authorities 
in the matter. Later on I was even driven 
to the admission that I had never had 
disregarding what I now 


any luck while j A 
conceive to be the first law of nature. | served. You must not cut your nails on Sun- 
This came easily on account of the fact | day nor start an enterprise or journey on Fri- 


day: you must always get out of bed on the 
same side that you used in getting in; when 
you leave your house or office you must not go 
back without sitting down three times to make 
believe you did not leave, otherwise your whole 
day will be full of disappointments; never walk 
under a ladder, nor cut across a corner; never 
let anyone come between you and the one you 
are walking with; never go to the left, nor eat 
onions ; beware of black cats and avoid using 
your napkin as a handkerchief, particularly 
the latter. Don. 


that fuck never ran my way anyhow, but 
there is not the slizhtest doubt that we cause 
our own ill-luck, and, as things look to me 
since my conversion to her theory, it is largely 
caused by the ignorant and foolhardy way in 
which we put on our clothes. 
* 
* * 

Isn’t it disgraceful that thousands, nay, mil- 
lions, are b2ing kept back morally, mentally, 
matrimonially, financially and politically by 
being left unaware of the fact that no one can 
expect the slightest iota of luck who does not 
put on his or her right shoe before even notic- 
ing the left one? We wonder at business 
failures, at accidents by sea and land, at ua- 
happy marriages, broken engagements, di- 
vorces, separations, suicides and sudden and 
tragic deaths, yet never pause to enquire the 
reason! The dreadful prevalence of the left- 
shoe habit can be best conceived when we see 
a railway wreck or an ocean steamer go to the 
bottom of the sea. No doubt such disasters 
are caused by the aggregation of left-shoe 
people, the unanimous recklessness of those 
ignorant or careless as to which leg of their 
trowsers, which sock, which shoe, which arm 








Social and Personal. 


The two dances and receptions given by Mrs, 
McKinnon of 412 Sherbourne street and Mrs. G. 
B. Smith of 454 Sherbourne street on Thursday of 
last week attracted a large number of guests, 
Fortunately for those friends who wished to 
attend both of those pleasant events, the 
houses of the two hostesses are not many yards 
apart and many were able to be present at 
both. Mrs. Smith received until ten o’clock, 
after which a lovely dance began. The decora- 
tion of the parlors was most artistic and beauti- 
ful, very good orchestral music tempted to the 


of their coat receives first attention. How 

could a train-load or ship’s crew expect to | dance, and later on, a recherche supper was 

escape disaster while as a whole disregarding served. Mrs. Smith oe assisted by her 

this plain and reasonable law of nature and | daughters, Miss Carrie Smith and Mrs. 
Trow. Among those present I noticed: 


tradition? When we call to mind the thou- 


sands of lives and the millions of money lost , , : 
every year by ignorance or disregard of this manville, Miss Allen of Newcastle; Mrs. Paul 


rule, we cannot be sufficiently appalled. Campbell, beautifully gowned in pink satin; Miss 

« McClung looked queenly in white silk Empire 
gown en train; Miss Eva Kennedy looked 
petite and dainty in Nile green silk with 
pink velvet sleeves and trimming; Miss 
Morphy, gray with blue trimmings; Mrs. 
Malone, ruby velvet; Miss Sweetnam, in 
white; Mrs. Norman Walker, red silk and 
white lace ; Mrs. Snow, white silk and gauze ; 
Miss Bessie MacMurchy, pink crepon; Miss 
Marjory MacMurchy, white crepon; Miss A. 
Fulton, white silk ; Mrs. Vogt, black velvet 
entrain; Dr. and Mrs. Walker, Mr. and Mrs, 
Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. Gooderham, Mr. and 
Mrs. Geo. A. Cox, Dr. Trow, Dr. Moore, Dr. 
Winnett, Dr. Lhistle, Mr. Paul Campbell, 
Messrs. MacMurchy, McClung, MacArthur, 
Arnold, Trow, Beaty, Snow, Ba!lantyne, Lud- 
wig and hosts of others. 


Mrs. McKinnon’s dance was an unusually 
pleasant one. The dignified hostess was 
assisted in receiving by her daughter, Mrs. 
Miles of Madison avenus, who looked extremely 
well in a delicate pale green brocaded satin, 
with pearls—a shade most becoming to her 


Miss McCallum of London, Miss Allen of Bow- 


* * 

It is not as if there were any reasonable ob- 
jections, economic or otherwise, to putting the 
right shoe on first; one is as easy as the 
other. The trouble is wholly caused by either 
ignorance, prejudice or open-eyed defiance of 
fate. The more we scrutinize it, the worse the 
whole business seems. Fathers and mothers, 
either disgracefully ignorant or criminally care- 
less, persist in lifting the left stove lid when 
making the morning fire after having first put 
on the left slipper and altogether disregarding 
what the most simple-minded can see to be 
necessary to success and happiness. Is it any 
wonder that the chimney smokes, that the 
baby gets croup and the three-year-old is at- 
tacked by diphtheria, that the eldest boy loses 
his situation and the girls use slang? That the 
father’s business fails and the mother dies or 
goes crazy is the most natural consequence, 
yet these things are blamed on hard times, 
overwork or bad drainage! It is useless to 
dwell further upon such harrowing details or 
to extend the list of examples until tears deluge 





he page. All tk is left to the : 
‘ 2a ane . mo thoughtful clear complexion and dark hair and eyes. 
and philanthropic is to search for a remedy, if ms 9 a 
Mrs. McKinnon’s gown of white brocade 
there be any. . 
ss and green velvet was much _ admired 
a s ee 5 7 t knowing critics, Mrs. Ed. C 2 
Thea first question that suggests itself is: »y eae . a we nore 
os a ne : : ; a tlame-colored gauze, a contrast to her 
Whit are our boasted public schools doing to a‘ ; . . 
: , oy | Sister-in-law, Mrs. Fred. Cox, who wore 
educate our children to avoid the fatal habit? 5 
N thing, absolutely nothing Ta 16 not. Gla. black lace. Other guests were: Mr. and 
heart ot g + ; aoa ; re stand Mrs. Neville, Dr. and Mrs. Walker, Miss Wood- 
Hearvening, NOt tO say appalling, that we . . . e 
ee Fe ee ee es oe ee bridge, Dr. and Mrs. Carlisle, Dr. and Mra. 
millions of dollars on educating teachers and , 
; ; Paton, Mr. and Mrs. Harton Walker, Mr. and 
opening schools while they are rendered a : : 
rac‘ically valueless by the omission of this Mrs. Thomas Gibson, Mr. Ernest Thompson, 
. Mr. and Mrs. Jackes, Miss Olive Millichamp, 
first element of success and safety? Of what ; . : : 
use are arithmetic, reading, writi baseball Miss Catto, Miss Taylor, Miss Lila Taylor, 
3 > B Sy 38 : y ng. 2 DS * . 
& ee Mi-s Burgess, Miss Hatton, Mr. and Mrs, 


and lacrosse if ruin is not averted by the teach- 


, i : ; Frank Wilson, Dr, Elliott, Mr. and Mrs. John R, 
ing and practice of one simple rule? Yet I do 


pe 2 | Barber, Mr. and Mrs. McLeod, Miss Jessie 
not exaggerate. There isnot a siogle word in 4 
‘ . , McL°oi, a!l of Gzorgetown; Dr, Davidson and 
the whole of the authorized series calculated to a & 
Messrs. Catto, McWhinney, Stovell, Miles 
warn the unwary of the awful consequences of . : ; 
. ; : Wilmot, Douglas, Ridley, Reid and many 
not putting on the right shoe first. Worse a 
: : cake mie others. The parlors were beautifully decorated 
still, there is absolutely no provision made for : 
" : ; with flowers. 
wise and philanthropic ladies and male pro . 
fessors of signs and omens to instruct the Mr. D. A. McKellar, formerly of this city, now 


of New York, is making marked progress in 
his art studies. Development in his chosen 
profession, however, has not led Mr. McKellar 
to neglect his taste for the study and produc. 
tion of literature. His writings, always grace- 
ful in style, and now though the outcome of 
moments of recreation show that he keeps 
well abreast of the times in the classics of our 
language and the literature of the day. 


* 

The Wanderers’ ball, next Friday evening, 
promises to be a very great success, and with 
the new dancing floor, which was so greata 
boon at the St. Andrew's ball, a supper by 
Webb, and music by the great Glionna, noth- 


children of the ratepayers in the art of being 
lucky. What I sayis not written as a partizan 
criticism of the Mowat administration, for it 
applies to every Canadian government, nor is 
it an appeal to sectarian and party passion. I 
hope I occupy higher ground; I write to en 
lighten the public, who, lulled into a false sense 
of security, imagine such things are being at 
tended to by our well paid school teachers, I 
am merely sounding the alarm; I shal! not be 
responsible if immediate steps are not taken 
to rectify this great wrong. 
* 





** 
Then, again, what are our churches, Sunday 
schools, Dorcas societies and young people’s 


associations doing to disseminate proper | ing should prevent the patrons of the aftair 
principles with regard to the left-shoe evil? I | from thoroughly enjoying themselves. 

defy the most careful attendant of any of the e 

otherwise invaluable institutions named to Mrs. Cross of Avenue road was At Home 
point out the slightest attempt to stop the yesterday afternoon toa large number of her 
spread of the left-shoe heresy! This is nota | fiends. s 

sensational statement; it is the cold, cruel The course of French history lectures ar- 


truth. Worse still, hundreds of thovsands of ranged and delivered by M. Coutellier will 
dollars are » ing — on msqclomnstes who | possess great interest for the French-speaking 
are not even taught before leaving for their people in our cultured c'!rcles, and are quite a 


scene of labor that luck goes only to those who 
do not scandaliz:; the right foot by clothing the 
left one first. This omission is pecul arly in- 
defensible when we remember that it is a parc 
of a missionary’s duty to teach the savage to 
wear clothes. Is it not an exceedingly danger 
ous experiment to lead a heathen to adopt 
Christian garb and not tell him how to put it 
on without destroying hisluck? I ask any fair- 
minded dear reader to say why a man or woman 


feature in the winter programme. They com- 
mence this morning at half-past ten o'clock. 
° 


Mrs, Frances J. Moore of London has gained 
the prize of one hundred dollars offered by the 
Ladies’ Home Journal for an All America 
competition in musical composition. The 
piece which gained the prize is the beautifal 
and inspiring waltz which had so many ad- 
mirers when it was played by the clever com- 





It | Scott, Miln, Pease, Coates, Stovel, Cunning- 
ham, and many others. The evening was given 
in honor of Miss Fearman of Hamilton, who is 
visiting Miss Whatmough. 

* 


poser during the late Toronto convention. 
is a most ideal waltz for dancing. 
* 







































































































Dr. and Mrs. Nevitt have returned from their 
southern trip. They spent the Christmas holi- 
days in Atlanta, Georgia, and also visited Cin- 
cinnati, Baltimore and New York. 


Mra. F. J. McBride of Winnipeg is visiting 
Mrs. H. Goodman of 578 Sherbourne street. 


* 
Mrs. Hensy Cawthra of Yeadon Hall is send- 
| ing out cards for a fancy dress ball to be given 
in St. George's Hall on Monday, February 6. 
The regulations as to costume will permit 
gentlemen to wear either fancy dress, uniforms 


or facings of red, white or blue, 
+ 


Mrs. W. H. Carter and daughter of Jameson 
avenue, Parkdale, are spending the winter in 
Florida. 


Mr. T. A. Rowan of Wellesley street and Mr. 
Charles Catto of Bloor street are on their 
way to Europe. 


* 
Avother member of the French Club, Mr, 
Fred. Brown, is comfortably settled in Chicago. 
* 


Mrs. Jack Miller of Jarvis street was At 
Home to her friends on Thursday of last week. 
Mrs. Miller was prettily dressed in green silk 
shot with red and green velvet. She was as- 
sisted in réceiving by the Misses Edna and 
Mabel Lee and the Misses Lena and May 
Hughes. This pretty quartette were dressed 
in light, youthful gowns and performed their 
duties most attentively. I remarked among 
the guests: Mrs, Palmer, Mrs. J. B. Hall, Mrs. 
Hume Brown, Mrs, Irish, the Misses Nairn, Mrs, 
Phillips, Mrs. Hughes, Mrs. P, Hughes, Mrs. 
Bendelari, Mrs. Hunter, the Misses Dixon of 
Jarvis street, Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs. W. S. Lee, Mrs, 
and Miss Lamport, Miss Nanno Hughes, and 
many others. 


* 

The latest social circle is the Polar Club, 
which congéaled when the thermometer was 
seventeen degrees below zero, the object being 
a little amusement in winter for the members, 
such as snowshoeing, skating, theatricals and 
one or more At Homes, Col. F, C. Denison, 
C. M. G., M. P., was unanimously elected presi- 
dent of the club ; vice-presidents, Col. Milligan, 
Co’. G, T. Denison, Messrs. W. H. Holiand, 
Arthur Denison, Edward Leigh and Frank 
Hilton. Lady patronesses, Mrs. F.C. Denison, 
Mrs. Harrison, Mrs. A. P. Macdonald, Mrs. 
Milligan, Mrs. G. T. Denison, Mrs. Macdonald 
(Cceurgai), Mrs. W. H. Holland, Mrs. C, Colley 
Foster, Mrs. Randolph Macdonald, Mrs. 
Ambery, Mrs, A. E. Thompson. Council and 
executive committee, Mrs. Arthur Denison, 
Mrs. Edward Leigh, Mrs. Frank Hilton, Misses 
Alice Milligan, Marie Macdonell, M. Feather- 
stonhaugh, Fannie Stammers and Morgan, 
Messrs. Grote, Da La Fosse, Claude Macdonell, 
Church, Denison, Alfred Wright, Ashworth, 
White, Percy Maule, Vivian Morgan, Foster 
Ambery, Kennin, Russell, Rev. Iva Pensier 
and Goldwin Foster. Mr. Harry Strickland, 
3 Grange avenue, is the secretary, and Mr. 
Goldwin Kirkpatrick, Coolmine, Dundas street, 
the treasurer. The first At Home will be held 
on February 3. 


Miss Lottie Coleman gives a dance next 
Tuesday evening at her home on Glen road. 
* 


The unexpected and regretted death of Mr. 
Joseph Walker on Wednesday evening was a 
shock to his many friends, Mr. Walker was so 
well known and so well liked by all who had the 
privilege of his friendship that his death will 
be felt as a distinct loss in many circles. For 
a short time Mr, Walker had been troubled 
with heart disease, but no serious consequences 
were anticipated. Mr. Walker was fifty-six 
years of age, of hale and hearty appearance 
and bright and genial manner. His pleasant 
smile and courteous attention to all the cus- 
tomers of the large establishment with which 
he was connected, will be missed by all. The 
funeral took place yesterday afternoon from 
his late residence, 243 College street, to the 
family vault in the Necropolis. Mr, Walker 
left a widow and one daughter, Mrs, Nelles of 
Brantford, who have the hearty sympathy of a 
very large circle of friends in their sad bereave- 
ment, 


Mrs, G. L. Beardmore's tea on Friday of last 
week was a very cosy and pleasant affair. Mrs. 
Olive Winans assisted in receiving and wore 
a becoming gownof black and mauve. Miss Ada 
Arthurs was charming inadainty pink-hued 
gown. The Misses Homer Dixon, Miss Amy 
Campbell, the Misses Yarker, Miss Bickford, 
Miss Dewar of Hamilton, the Misses Sullivan, 
Messrs. Cawthra, Kelly Evans, Bickford, Wyn- 
der Strathy, Edgar and Colin Campbell were 
among the guests, 


7: 

The Toronto Sailing Skiff Club gave one of 
their series of progressive euchre parties at 
Mackay’s Hall on Friday evening of last week. 
About one hundred guests were present. 
After the game was completed refreshments 
were served, and a short programme per- 
formed, when the prizes were distributed to 
those winning the largest number of games, 

* 


Signor Pier Dzlasco was one of the ill-fated 
Ovid Musin company who were the occupants 
of the wrecked train at Des Moines, last week. 
Fortunately, the Toronto basso escaped with 


A musicale and tea was given 01 Tuesday 
afteraoon to a select circle of friends by Messrs, 
Law and Baldwin, at wnich Miss Katie Blake 
and Mr. Wylie Grier sang very charmingly. 

s * suffered terribly from exposure at a tempera- 

Miss Helena Burns’ dance on Tuesday even- | ture of thirty degrees below zero. 
ing was a marked success, her pretty home at * 

222 Simede street being filled with her young 

friends, Mrs. Burns and her four daughters, 

the Misses Lizzie, Maggie, Jessie and Helena, 
received their guests with a bright and hearty 
welcome. Mrs. Burns wore slate-colored silk 
and velvet ; Miss Burns wore cream silk; Miss 
Magzgie, pink silk and lace ; Miss Jessie was in 
electric blue bengaline, and the fair young 
hostess was in cream India silk and chiffon. 
| Miss Jessie Wood was much admired in pink 

surah and silk lace; Miss Livingstone was in 
pink striped gauz? and ribbon coiffure; Miss 
Annie Barker wore cream cashmere: Miss 
Sthel Grey wore gray bengaline; Miss Gun- 
ther was in pink; Miss K. Moore wore cream 
silk; Mrs. B. Moore wore yellow organdie ; 
Miss Chriss'e Steen wore pink bengaline and 
chiffon ; Miss Katie Mason was charming in 
her bridesmaid’s dress of cream Bedford cord 
and p'nk velvet. Miss Allen, the Misses Win- 
nett, Miss McGaw, Miss Wanless, Miss Gar 
land, Miss Bessie Parsons, Miss Grant and 
Miss Bowes of Brantford, the Misses Tomlin- 
son, Messrs. Mitchell, Donald, Ormiston, 
Cowan, Campbell, Bert Gray, Adam, McKay, 
Laing, Staunton, Bruce, Kennedy, McGaw and 
many others were of the party. 


Mr. Peter McArthur of New York, whose 
clever writings in the American press receive 
so much attention, writes to a friend in this 
city that in a few weeks he will come up to 
Canada and take several months in carrying 
out toa finish some of his plans for literary 
work. 


7 

A number of Mr. Andy Macpherson’s friends 
in Toronto will be interested to hear particu- 
lars of his marriage, at Rockford, Illinois. The 
Rockford Gazette givee the following notes on 
the event: The most notable as well as the 
most fashionable wedding ever solemnizad in 
Rockford was the marriage of Miss Ida May 
Brown of this city to Mr. Alexander Fisher Mac- 
pherson of Montreal, which took place at the 
Second Congregational church on Thursday 
evening at eight o’clock. All social Rockford 
was there to witness the ceremony, the com- 
pany being one of the largest which has 
ever assemblxd in the Second Congregational 
church, of which Miss Brown has been a 
prominent member. The decorations at the 
church were simple, yet tasteful, the chancel 
being banked with palms and ferns, while 
smilax was entwined about the electric fixtures 
in the organ lcft and around the gallery railing. 
The guests were seated by the ushers, Mr. D, 
H. Still and Mr. Frank H. Barbour of 
Detroit, Mr. Robert J. Rattray of New York, 
and Mr. Charles Beatty of Toronto. The rela- 
tives and those invited to the reception were 
seated in front, being enclosed by a very pretty 
arrangement of white ribbons, which were 
af.erwards stretched up and down the aisle 
in which the bridal party were to pass. The 
gifts of the bride to her maids were white 
enameled souvenir pins of Eaglish violets with 
a diamond in the center. The groom gave 
the ushers solid silver pocket match safes. 

Continued on Page Thirteen. 


| Thespacious drawing-rooms of Mrs. W. A. 
Young of 145 College avenue were filled on 
Wednesday afternoon last with a fashiomable 
gathering. Thesmallest details were not over- 
looked which could enhance the beauty of the 
surroundings or add to the comfort of the 
guests. A number of exceedingly stylish 
gowns were noticed and admired. Among the 
many present I saw: Mrs. R. N. Hamilton, 
Mrs. Ball, Mrs. Britton, Mrs, Tackaberry, Mrs, 
H. H. Dowart, Mrs, R. J, Allan, Mra, E. Cox, 
Mrs. F. Cox, Mrs. Garratt, Miss Irene Gurney, 
Miss Eva Kennedy and Miss McGee, 
* 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 





Special reduction in Gloves during the Christmas season 
Lined Gloves and Silk Knitted Mitts. 
Evening Gloves in all the latest shades to match any 


costume. 
SPECIAL—Suede $1 00; Glace Gloves, 950. 


Novelties in Parses and Shopping Bags 


Wm. Stitt & Co., 11 & 13 King St. Kast 





China -- 


DECORATING 


We are giving this line special 


old 


The gold you have been pay- 


attention. 


ing $1.00 for all along we sell for 


85c. by the single box, and in 


a nervous shock, though some of the travelers larger quantities lower still. 








PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 


The 
Low Price 


--OF.. 


Silver 


warrants you in making your 
purchases now for Sterling 
Goods. 


At E.uts’ prices will be 
found low and in keeping with 
the market. The stock the 
largest in the Province. Also 
a large stock of English Silver 
Plated Ware. 


The J. E. Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Yonge Streets 


Fine Watch Repairing a Specialty. 












Mrs. Elwood and daughter bave returned 
from Ottawa, where they spent a pleasant two 
weeks with the Misses Belford. 


Mrs, A. Smith of Jarvis street gave a delight- 
ful At Hone on Friday, 13°h inst., from four to 
six o'clock. Among those present were: Mrs, 
Caristie, Mrs. T. Clark, Mrs. W. D. Matthews, 
Miss Thomas, Mrs. N. Walker, Mrs. J. B. Hall, 





Mrs. Jos. Daggan, Mrs, E. Cox, Mrs. H. 
Walker, Mrs. F. Cox, Mrs. Toby, Mra, J. J. 
Dixon, Mrs. Brooke, Mrs. and Misses Gurney, 
Some lovely costumes were: Mrs. Mathews, 
green fiille trimmed with feathers; Mrs. J, 
Rogers, fawn and blue silk with large Gains- 
borough hat ; Mrs. J. J. Dixon, blue and white 
striped silk trimmed with blue velvet, and 
large otter Rubens hat; Mrs. Brooke 
wore gray, with gray and white hat; Miss 
Gurney, crimson with oriental embroidery, hat 
to match ; Miss Woodbridge, pale blue crepon 
trimmed with fur; Mrs. E. Cox, dark green 
gown with dainty little mauve toque trimmed 
with mink. The refreshment table looked 
sweet and dainty, the decorations all being of 
pink and white. A number of prettily gowned 
young ladies served the good things provided. 
About two hundred were present, 
oF 










King and Victoria Streets 


CHRISTMAS 
Cakes 
Novelties 
Plum 


Mr, and Miss Whatmough were At Home to 
a number of their friends on Monday evening, 
at 481 Church street. After cards had been for 
some time indulged in, a very pleasant dance 


concluded the evening’s amusement. Among . 
those present Iremarked : The Misses Mason, Paddiags 
Wynne, Anderson, Miln, M:;Lellan, Ward, 


and Messrs. McLellan, Sharkey, Hurdon, 





Drink Pure Water 
SUCCESS WATER FILTERS 


The only filter on the market that is clean, simple, durable 
and low priced. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED 


TORONTO 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 





Out of Town 
St. Thomas. 





A delightful dance was given at the residence 
of Mr. J. A. Robinson on Wednesday evening 
in honor of his sister, Miss Frankie, who spent 

The guests were 
Among them were : 
». R. Jackson, Mjsses Horton, Ellis, Hughes, 
Rich, Van Buskirk, and Messrs. Harte, Grant, 


a few days in the city. 
received by Miss Jenner. 


Stuart, Forbes, Joy, Dr. Duncombe, Dr. Day. 


Another charming tea was given by Miss 


ville, Miss Clark of Sarnia, Miss Sill of Jarvis, 
Messrs. Clark, F. Clark, Tiffin, Woods of Strat- 
ford, Mr, Ferguson of Wiarton, Mr. O'Reilly of 
Owen Sound, Mr. and Mrs. S. Bricker, Mr. and 
Mrs, W. J. Hay, Mr. and Mrs. Darling, Dr. 
and Mrs. Dingman, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Hay, 
Dr. and Mrs, Parke, Mr. and Mrs, Harkins, 
Mr. and Mrs, Dilworth, Mr. and Mrs, Ed. 
Brook, Mr. and Mrs, Livingstone, the Misses 
Campbell, L. Campbell, Brook, I. Brook, Hay, 
L. Hay, Dick, M. Dick, Sutherland, Bolton, 
Martin, Sill, Kidd, Livingstone, Draper, Hess, 














winning as usual, in fawn ; Miss G. Smith wore 
achic gown of pale:blue; Misses M. Harris, 
L, Foster, E. Johnson, N. McGregor, Fullerton, 
Schell, Porter, Batson, Messrs. Patrick Hardy, 
C. Wilson, Whitehead, Schell, I. Wilson, Bing- 
ham, Fullerton, Johnson, L. Duncan and 
Lowrey. 

Mr. Wink-Smith of the B. B, N. A. has been 
removed to Hamilton. Mr. Smith is greatly 
lamented by the fair sex. 

Miss Brodie of Toronto is the guest of Mrs, 
Fred Wilkes. 


, INO SIC... 


To" metal used for our Spoons, Forks, etc., we 
guarantee full 18 PER CENT. NICKEL SIL- 
VER. 


‘* Toronto Silver Plate Co.”’ 


All goods bearing the name 








e Christmas season 


ades to match any 
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Rich on Friday afternoon. A very pretty and | L, Hess, Messrs. Clark, Hay, Haines, Ward,| Mr. Tewer of Hamilton is acting as teller in ms plated wal we ailvers 
graceful hostess Miss Ethel makes. She was | Climie, Selwood, Hacking, Sutherland, Living- | the Bank of British North America, in place of are plated with pure silver as represented. Extra 
assisted in dispensing the cup of Bohea by Mrs. | stone, and Kidd. Mr. Temple, who is seriously ill, or standard plate is full 25 per cent. heavier than 
Rich and her aunts, Mrs, Nichol and Mrs, The Choral Society, under the leadership of | Miss Finkle, daughter of Judge Finkle of ordinary market standard. All are BURNISHED 
Reynolds. I saw there Misses Hughes, Farley, | MissClimie,assisted by Miss E, PaulineJohnson, | Woodstock, is the guest of Miss M. M. Weir. , : a 
Ellis, McDougall, McDougall of Toronto, Ethel | the Indian poetess, and Miss Lorne Campbell, Miss Leslie of Toronto is visiting Mrs. Frank BY HAND, which imparts a harder, more durable 
Holmes of London, McCrimmon, McCartney | gave a most enjoyable concert on Friday even- | Cockshutt. and even finish than is possible by any other process. 
and Williams. ing, January 6, The singingof Miss Lorne| Mrs. C, H. Waterous has left for a two , . 

A quiet but pretty wedding took place in | Campbell, who is home for the holidays from | months’ visit to Chicago. FACTORIES AND SALESROOMS: We deposit on our extra plate ware 50 dwt. pure 
Trinity church during the last week in Decem- | the Hamilton College of Music, was greatly ad- Miss Crompton gave a number of her friends i silver on Tea Spoons, 75 dwt. pure silver on Dessert 
ber, when Miss Ellie Gossage was married to | mired and many pleasant predictions as to the | a very pleasant sleigh drive on Wednesday | 570 King Street West Spoons and Forks, and 100 dwt. on Table Spoons 


Dr. James Gill of Chicago. 


pink roses. 
as best man, 
party and guests drove out to Creaton Lodge, 


where Mrs. Gill received her friends before 
leaving for Chicago, which will. in future be 


her home, Among the guests I noticed: Mrs, 
Hill, Mr, and Mrs. Lockwood, Mr. and Mrs, 
Horton, Mr. and Miss Roe, Mrs. Macartney, 

















The bride wore a 
becoming gown of fawn and brown broadcloth 
and carried a bouquet of yellow roses, She 
was attended by her sister, Miss Alice, who 
wore a gown of claret-colored cloth and carried 
A brother of the groom officiated 
After the ceremony the bridal 





future of our gifted young singer were made by 
the delighted audience who were completely 
captured by the rendering of the aria from La 
Sonambula. 

A dance was given by Mrs, W. J. Hay, on 
Friday evening, January 13. DoRA, 





Beaverton. 


The bachelors of Beaverton held their annual 
assembly in Alexandria Hall on Wednesday 
evening, January 11, and it was without doubt 
the most fashionable gathering held for some 
time. The hall was most tastefully decorated 


even.ug, after which the party returned to Mr, 
and Mrs. Crompton’s residence and enjoyed an 
elegant supper. 

Miss Wey of Toronto is at present the guest 
of Miss Scarfe. 

Miss McVittie of Toronto is visiting Mrs. 
Hubbell, 

Mrs F. 1. Wilkes gave a lovely sleighing 
party ast evening. 

Rev. J. C. Tolmte has returned from South- 
ampton, where ne has been spending the holi- 
days. 

Mrs. Vau Allan will be At Home toa large 


TORONTO, CANADA 


E. 6, GOODERHAM, Manager. 
INO. C. COPP, Sec.-Treas. 


and Medium Forks. 


The Toronto Silver Plate Co. 











A Fashionable Toilet Bay. 


Messrs, H. E, Clarke & Co. carry a large stock 


Miss Macartney, Miss Thompson, Mrs. Gerard, | with evergreens, bunting, flags, etc. Among | number of friends on Saturday at 4.30 o’clock. ‘ : 4 

e the Misses Van Buskirk, Miss Williams, Miss | those noticed trom a distance were: Mr. and SAILor. of Tollet Bags like accompanying illustration, 

& Arkell, Mrs. and Miss Claris and others, Mrs. St. John of Victoria Corners, Mr. and Gn and also others of similar patterns. These 
Mrs. Nichol was At Home to her friends on | Mrs. Gaudril, Mr. and Mrs. Duerend of Breckin, t oods are kept i 

2 Friday week. Among the many present I saw: | Miss Spring of Westminster, B.C., Miss Gallon | At the New Year's concert Miss Pauline . ept in stock all the year round, as 

e Mrs, G. T. Claris, Mrs. Rich, Mrs, Mickle- | of Toronto, Miss Stoddart of Acton, Mr. and Johnson, the Mohawk poetess, app3ared for there is a large and growing demand for them 

Miss McNab, Mr. D. Cashman and Mr.G. McLeod | the first time before a Galt audience and made for Birthday and Wedding Presents. The con- 


RATING 


line special 


been pay- 


we sell for 


borough, Mra, Laycock, Mrs. l.cckwood, Mrs. 
MacDougall, Miss MacDougall, the Misses All- 
worth, Miss Claris, Mrs. Reynolds, the Misses 
Elis and others. 

Mrs. MacDougall of Metcalfe street gave a 
very enjoyable dance on Friday evening, Janu- 
ary 6,in honor of her daughter’s guest, Miss 
MacDougall of Toronto. I saw there Mr. and 
Mrs. Lockwood, Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Jackson, 
the Misses Farley, Miss Scarff, Miss Birdie 
Allworth, Miss Rich, the Misses McCrimmon, 
Miss Shepherd, Messrs. Tait, Harte, Joy, 
Ferguson, Shepherd, Duncombe, and many 
others, 

Among the students who have returned to 
their work in Toronto and Cobourg are Messrs. 
Colin MacDougall and Nelson Tait, and the 
Misses McCrimmon and Miss Maud Mac- 
Dougall, 

Miss Ethel Holmes of London, a talented 
pianist, has been the guest of Miss Muriel 





of Orillia, Mr. D. McKinnon of Gravenhurst, 
Mr. J. Gilbertson of Detroit, Mr. McQuillan 
and Mr. A. Grant of Toronto. The stewards 
were: Messrs. Thompson, Cameron, Dovan, 
Gilbertson, McKinnon, Thompson, S. Westcott, 
McKay and Hamilton. 





Dunnville 

The holidays in Dunnville have been dull, 
owing to the absence of Mr. R. W. Conolly, our 
popular manager of the Bank of Commerce, 
and his wife in New York. Mr. Conolly was 
fortunate in having a letter of introduction 
from Major Smith of our town to his distin- 
guished uncle, Russell Sage, who entertained 
him at lunch and discussed Canadian tinaucial 
and fishing matters with him, the result being 
that Mr. Sage will, through his influence, point 
out to our American cousins that fishing at 
Dunnville is excellent and the Grand River is 
not a mare clasum. 


a good impression. Her picturesque Indian 
costume and her pretty boating dress added 
interest to her recitations, the favorites of 
which seemed to be As Redmen Die and The 
Song Mv Paddle Sings. The programme was 
also enriched by Miss Agnes Forbes of Toronto, 
whose Scotch songs are always enjoyed here, 

On Friday, January 6, Mrs. Martin N. Todd 
gave a .adies’ euchre party from half-past seven 
til cen. About twenty guests were present 
and a most enjoyable time was spent. 

A pleasant ceremony took place at the resi- 
dence of Mr. D. Spiers on Tuesday, January 10, 
when Miss Helen Erskine, Mr. Spiers’ third 
daughter, was married to Mr. J. W. D. Verner 
of the civil service, Ottawa, second son of 
Arthur Cole Verner, Esq. The house was 
darkened and the gas lighted, which added 
beauty to the scene, as the bride, looking 
charming in a princess dress of white silk, 
entered with her three attendants. The first 





venience of the Toilet Bag is now fully ap- 


H. E. 
Clarke & Co. have also a full assortment of 


preciated by all who have used them. 


Dressing Cases, &c., fitted for both Ladies and 


Gentlemen, at their palatial store, 


105 King Street West 
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McManus, heliotrope crepe and velvet; Miss 
Jenkins, an Empire gown of white silk ; Miss 
Emma Fenton, blue striped gauze over blue 
silk ; Miss Ferguson, white silk chiffon. 

Mrs. W. H. McClive gave a progressive 
euchre party on Friday evening in honor of Mrs, 


and thus the merry skaters passed before our 
eyes. Every nation was represented, and the 
worthy secretary-treasurer of the club, Mr. 
Minaher, should be proud of the great success 
of the first carnival, which was in a great mea- 
sure due to his efforts, Among those who took 


a * a i 8. ——— « a aie 

a y and in : Wes oe tae produced by an Simcoe. ge get tapes ate Bp apni ke = age no ov was — — _ ne ae Bell, Burrows, Clark, 
@ ‘ . ’ ; or the prizes, whic ere exceedingly pretty. ute, Coleman, Dickson, D x 

ox momecgcant caer aoa thas) Mrs (Dr.) Hayes gave # delightful five oclock | Miss Donaldson of Toronto, niece of thegroom, | The happy winners were Miss Merritt and | Fish, Green, Hamilton, iadenes, Mienen, 
. tea to a few of her friends yen onday, and was who wore cream, and the third was Miss Etta} Mr. Fenton. Among those present were: Mrs. | Hudson, Kelso, Lazier, Price Phillips Robert. 
Woodstock. assisted by her aunt, Mrs. Freeman, and Miss | ; ymsden of Galt, who wore pale pink. The| Downey of Chicago, Miss St. John, Mr. and | son, Tammadge, Ward, Ponton McGuire wa. 
It has become the fashion to profess, at any | Hayes. Asusual,all presentenjoyed themselves. | pro9m was assisted by Mr, Osborne Spiers, the | Mrs. T. R. Merritt, Mrs. Calvin Brown of Chi-| son, Corby, and Messrs. Claude aaineiae 
i rate, that the holiday season through which A most successful At oe on a bride’s brother, and Mr. W. W. Osborne of | cago, Miss Benson, Mr. and Mrs. Bixby, Mrs. | Ed. Brazier, Brown, Davies, Den Dewnaily, 
HEGA we have just passed is more or less of a bore ; Terrace by eye i _ n — "8 | Hamilton. The ceremony was performed by |G, M. Neelon, Mr. and Mrs, Fenton, Mr. and | Falkiner, Deeming, Gordon, Green, Greatrix, 
but ‘happily, society people are not so blase in Holmstead My 7 aa era a >. re-| Rev. Dr. Jackson, pastor of Knox church. | Mrs, F, O. Cross, Miss Merritt, Miss Coy. Hyman, Hamilton, Hanwell, Holton, Sihiaien 
some of the country towns of Ontario as they ceived in a flowered Iadia i Bony: a. Among the guests were: Dr., Mrs. and Miss Miss Fiorence Ingersoll entertained a few | Langley, Lewis, Lazier, Musson, Mathieson, 
Jelaide are in Toronto. At Woodstock the late festive | 8°": Mrs. Holmstead looked lovely in &| Coventry of Windsor, Mr. and Mrs. J. B.| friends on Saturday. McDonald, Newson, W. H. Ponton, Reid Roy. 
handsome pearl-gray bengaline tea gown. Mrs. | Osborne of Beamsville, Miss Lizzie Osborne of} Miss Fenton and Miss McManus were the Retallack, Robertson, Schuster, Stewart Ste- 


season has been celebrated in the good old 
spirit of unbounded jollity. Tworecent parties 
which were attended by the elite of the town 
have been said to have recalled the old days 
when Woodstock was the center of a district 
which had been settled by English families of 
birth and name; when the mistletoe, which is 
declared to have played an important part ino 
those Christmas festivities of fifty years ago, 
was stripped from the oaks of the ancestral 
estates of Old England to be sent across the 
sea to the exiles in the town which, at this end 
of the century, owes its chief fame to Birchall. 


Hayes wore a fawn Bedford cord, trimmed with 
brown velvet, and a large brown hat to match. 
Mrs. Ansby had on a navy blue cloth, hand- 
somely trimmed with silk. Mrs, A:chie Camp- 
bell wore black and whitesilk, with black laceand 
a most beautiful jet bonnet ; Mrs. Geo. Curtis, 
black lace; Mrs. King, a fawn costume, with 
bonnet to match. Mrs, G. B. Jackson locked 
particularly well in black and red-striped silk 
and red bonnet ; Mrs, Walter C. McCall, green 
and gold shot bengaline and black and jet hat ; 
Mrs. Slaght, black cloth and large black picture 
hat ; Miss Mollie Willson, blue and gold serge 


Hamilton, the Misses Barnard of Missouri, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. M. Daff, Mra. Jackson, Mis; Gregg, 
Dr Keefer and Mr. H. McCulloch of Galt. 
After partaking of the wedding breakfast and 
honoring the usual toasts, Mr. and Mrs, Verner 
lett for a honeymoon in New York, after which 
they will take up their residence in Ottawa, 
Misses Jeannie Perry, Muriel Ball, Nora 
Shildon, Amelia Warnock, Marie and Lynne 
Cavers, and Messrs. Alex. R. Goldie, D. A. 
Dickson and D. Buchanan have returned to 
Toronto to resume study. REENA, 








guests of the Misses Larkin last week. 

Miss Ferguson and Miss Pound of Lockport 
and Miss Judd and Miss Faul of Buffalo were 
the guests of the Misses Fenton last week. 

Miss Ethel Jenkins of Brantford is the 
guest of Miss Annie Nay, Ann street. 

Mr. John J. Clark, who has been for the last 
three months ledger-keeper in the Canadian 
Bank of Commerce here, has been transferred 
to the Dunnville branch. He will be succeeded 
by Mr. Switzer. 

The Whist Club enjoyed a sleigh ride to Port 
Dalhousie on Friday evening of last week, 





venson, Templeton, Thomson, Tucker, Wallace, 
Irvine, Wells, Watts, Ward and Thos. Power. 

On Monday evening, January 9, Miss Jessie 
Brignall gave a most delightful evening to the 
Junior Pedro Club at her residence on Queen 
street. Miss Brignall’s spacious and inviting 
rooms were filled with the younger members 
of society, all eager to aid their pretty, bright- 
eyed hostess in making this club meeting one 
of the most successful of the season. Miss 
Irene Brignall assisted Miss Brignall in receiv- 
ing the guests. Among those present were: 
Misses Frost, Stimson, Mabel Burdette, Maud 
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And though the mistletoe which this year F : 
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ee ae phy th nceged ie the Bedford cord, with hat and gloves to match. given by the Misses Fenton on Thursday even- Mr. G. B. Burson and Mr. W. H. McClive | law, Dupuis, ale di ca eae 
a a 8 aac temee eS aaa mmirthfally The Whist Club held its fortnightly meeting | ing. It was a most brilliant success, and the | pave returned to Toronto. Sinana. Dated, , ’ » 
will he ew oe * pat es entak taleaiee at Mrs. Joseph Jackson's, on Thursday, but on | many present will long remember the delight- Miss Mabel Hirchall, who has been visiting The heart of one of our oldest and best known 
e oa - _ a id aie a. account of the severe weather the attendance | ful hours spent at Bellevue. The music was | her sister, Mrs. Arthur Jukes, for some weeks | bachelors, Mr. James Wrant has at last been 
ing with id men an ne aa ed me was smaller than usual. perfect and too much cannot be said in praise past, has returned to her home in Toronto. | pierced by Cupid's arrow 2 ott = 
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Also a —_ ear whe hs ‘Sehasdieee Col. and Mrs, Tisdale are visiting in New | whirl was kept up until an early hour of the | Miss Alice Cross has returned to school in | beak entlee eitkiiier t0 oe : Pink 
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Mires - ; : friends on Thursday. by Mrs. Barnum and the Misses Fenton, who ffalo, N. ¥ Mie. Jaw Mares > 
Ring, but in its up-to-date Canadian form it is Z “ Buffalo, N. ¥. - Jay Burns of Gananoque, a resident of 
named the Cushion Dance. It is a pity that Miss Snider of Cayuga is with her grand- | made the most charming hostestes, Mrs. Fen- Mr. and Mrs. F. Williams have taken up | this city for several aethA cc “ceaitin on 
this amusement should have been generally mother, Mrs, Grassett. MuRIEL. ton wore a becoming gown of black embroidered their residence at 22 Duke street. Mrs. Wil- | Wednesday, January 11, to Miss Alice Brophy 
silk crepon; Mrs, Barnum wore black net, | jars received this week. Cua, | sister of Mr, J, Brophy, who also resided here 
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relegated to the parties of children, for played 
as it was in Woodstock itis really the best of 
fun, A brief description of the dance will be 





Brantford. 


His Excellency the Governor-General arrived 
in the city last night and remained in his 


Miss Fenton, yellow crepon and green ribbons, 
and Miss Jessie Fenton, gray crepon trimmed 
with pink ribbon. Dancing commenced at 





Belleville. 
Ever kind, gracious and courteous to rich and 
poor alike, Miss Kathleen Bell is particularly 


for some time. The many friends of Mr. Burns 
wish him and his young bride all happiness in 
their new life, 








treets of interest to any of my readers who may be | private car Victoria all night. He was met at | half-past nine and at twelve the supper-room Mi 
ee of ite charms. A lady is provided | the station by a number of prominent citizens | was thrown opan, the delicious refreshments | so with her personal friends, and hence it is ra — Wilgins will give a dancing party 
ialty. with a cushion and is placed in the middle of the and escorted to the Central School, where he | b3ing most daintily served and the taste-| that when Miss Bell issues invitations her OLE? Weems. BETSEY. 
room, while the other dancers with joined | wa, given a perfect ovation. This afternoon fully decorated tables much admired by all, | stately home is always thronged with bright An Astral Decimation 
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hands form a circle round her, singing a touch- 
ing ballad, which begins as follows : 

Little Sally Water sitting in the sun, 

Orying and weeping for a young man. 
When the lady has made her choice she places 
the cushion at the feet of the happy man, who 
thereupon kneels with her upon it, and while 
the rest are dancing round them singing : 

Now you're married you must agree, 
he imprints upon her lips a chaste salute. It 
is then the turn of the gentleman to select a 
lady, and so on, till lips and feet wax faint. 
Now compared to this our Christmas parties 
are stiff indeed! May not Toronto learn some- 
thing from the unconventionality of Wood- 
Stock # 





Lord Stanley will visit the Young Ladies’ 
College, where an address of welcome will be 
read by Miss Blanche Sibbitt. 

Mrs, Fred T. Wilkes gave a charming dance 
last Monday evening. The floor was in excel- 
lent order and all present enjoyed a lovely 
evening. Amongthe numerous guests were: 
Mr. and Mrs, Cockshutt, Mr. and Mrs. J, K. 
Osborne of Toronto, Mrs, Hubbell, Miss Musson 
of Cayuga, Miss Brodie of Toronto, Miss Ashton, 
Miss Mackenzie, Miss Nelles, Miss Goo!d, Miss 
Cleghorn of London, Miss Allan of Chicago, 
Miss McVittie, Miss Caulfield of Toronto, 
Messrs. Scott of Kincardine, Wink-Smith, 
Nelles, Watt, Wilkes, Watts, Kilgour, Boyce, 
Wilcox, Howard, Mackenzie, Ashton, Revie 


A new and enjoyable feature of the evening 
was the cotillion, which was led by Miss Fen- 
ton and Mr. Bennett Burson. The figures 
were extremely pretty, and the favors were 
the sweetest things imaginable. Those pres- 
ent were Mrs. Heward Helliwell, Mrs. W. T. 
Benson Mrs. G. M. Neelon, Mrs, James Mce- 
Sloy, Mr. and Mrs, J. Sheldon Davis, Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Carlisle, Mr. and Mrs, J. Charles 
Norris, Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Groves, Mr. and 
Mrs. George McKinley, the Misses Larkin, tine 
Misses Merritt, Miss Bessie Clark, Miss Emily 
Bate, Miss McLaren, Miss King, Miss Annie 
Nay, Miss Marion Coy, Miss McIntosh, Miss 
McGuire, Miss A. Shaw, Miss M. Dawson, Miss 
Monro, Miss Birchall of Toronto, Miss Jenkins 


and clever guests, and Tuesday evening’s 
charming At Home proved no exception to the 
rule. About thirty guests enjoyed Miss Bell's 
hospitality, and as the strains of the last dance 
were heard many a fair one sighed and 
wondered how the evening had passed so 
rapidly. Dancing formed the chief attraction 
of the evening, and those who found them- 
selves fatigued with the evening's pleasure 
wended their way to the dining-rcom, where a 
charming repast awaited them. Miss Bell and 
Miss Nora Bell shared the honors of the even- 
ing with Miss Kathleen. Among the 
united guests were: Misses Helen Kelso, Nellie 
Corby, Hilda Frost, May. Clarke, Jessie Brig- 
wall, Nona Milburn, Fanny Newberry, Lulu 
Davy, Mabel Walker, Rose Roberts, Ida Star- 


A little group was di i iela’ 
ie aeuetie =o scussing Biela’s comet 
‘I tell ye,” said Farmer Hardshell, “thet 
was a great fall of stars the time thet comet 
come along. I see more than a thousand drap, 
“Tt = own eyes,” 
a n't see em,” responded Joshua Bright ; 
“but I looked aout the next night, and I 
nemert the stars was thinned aout consider- 
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Fully Competent, But Failed. 


Interested Party (to Striker)—Do you think 
your walking de egates were competent to 
arbitrate the differences between you men and 
your aplezeret 

Striker—They were thot, accordin’ to the 
bosses’ own words. They said the walkin’ 
dilegates were th’ most ar-r-rbitrary set of men 
they iver kim in contact with. 





Listowel. and Duncan. of Brantford, Miss Pound and Miss Ferguson 
NTO Mrs, Scott of Idlewylde gave a most charm-| Mrs. Harry Whitehead was At Home to her | of Lockport, Miss Judd, Miss McManus, Miss| ling, Ida Thomson, Bessie Kelso, and —-—__—_—— 
aD ing party on Friday evening, December 30, | extended circle of friends on Saturday last } Fenton and Miss Faul of Buffalo, and Messrs. | Messrs. Harry Thomson, Laidlaw, Stewart, ‘ Metropolitan Journalism 
Carlisle, McSloy, Barnum, Ramage, Bate, | Claudand Harold Armstrong, John Thomson, Chicagoan—How many editions do the New 





the eccasion being the debut of Miss Scott, 
who was becomingly attired in an Empire 
gown of white silk with pearl trimmings. The 
palatial residence presented a most beautiful 
appearance, The spacious rooms were hand- 


from 4 to 6 o'clock. 

A lovely young people’s party was given 
on Wednesday evening of last week by 
the Misses Lou and Gertrude Scarfe. The 
rooms were prettily decorated with white 


Crombie, Vollier, Moore, King, Shaw, McLean, 
Scewart. Dawson, Nay, Boyle, Burson, Chat- 
terton, McDonald, Coy, Bixby, Reynolds, 
Jemmett and Anderson of Thorold, Stein, 
Fenton, Faul and Lockwood of Buffalo, Ballon 


Wm. Ponton, Harry Smart, Harry Kelso, 
Wm. Thomson, Parker, Thomas, Stephen and 
Robert Lazier, Archie Roberts, Dupuis, and 
Bignell, 

On Friday evening the Skating Club gave their 


York evening papers print ? 
Gothamite—Three every day—the third, the 
last and the extra, 





Recognized the Symptom. 
“IT think Charley Tonsil is very nice,” she 


somely decorated with flowers,andthemany ele-| hyacinths and carnations as befitting the said. “Y¥ h bo 
fant dresses of the ladies lent an additional | New Year season of spotless snow. Miss | and Balliott of Lockport. The dresses worn by | first carnival, and a prettier sight has never day.” ou ought to hear him sing Some- 
charm, The conservatory with its softly col-| Lou Scarfe looked very pretty in black | the fair sex were very chic, and everyone looked | been seen in the city than was presented to “Hello!” ejaculated her brother. ‘Has 


cred lights proved an alluring retreat. The 
music by the London harpers was unusually 
good, Over eighty guests were present, includ- 
ing many from a distance. Among those pres- 
ent I noticed: Miss Hogg, Miss Grace Hogg, 
Dr, Hogg of Londen, Miss McKindsey of Mil. 
ton, Miss Halstead, Miss M. Halstead, and 
Messrs, McMullen, Jones, W. Jones, Youmans, 
Smith of Mount Forest, Mr. Aikens of Orange- 


and mauve silk; her sister, Miss Gertrude, 
was ina simple but elegant silk of black and 
white, Among the guests were: Miss Annie 
Crompton, attired in a fetching gown of light 
delaine; Miss Edna Wilkes wore a dainty cos 
tume of cream cashmere; Miss Anna Wisner 
looked sweet in cream silk ; Miss L. Crompton 
presented a graceful appearance in light 
delaine ; Miss E, Howell was as bright and 


Mrs. Groves wore black net ; 
Mrs. Davis, a most becoming red gown; 
Mrs. Norris, yellow silk and black vel- 
vet trimmings ; Mrs. Helliwell, red surah silk ; 
Miss McLaren, green crepe delaine ; Miss Amy 
Larkin, the Cebutante, wore white silk and 
gauze; Miss Merritt, white silk and lace; Miss 
Birchall, flowered delaine with lace; Miss 
McGuire, white lace over white silk; Miss 


extremely well, 


the eye on Friday evening as the many skaters 
glided over the glassy surface to the beautiful 
music of the Oddfellows’ band. Now one 
would see a sweet and pretty little Bo-peep, 
escorted by a Soldier of the Sixteenth Century, 
then Memphisto leading a veritable Snow 
Queen; now Joan of Arc, always courageous and 
dauntiless, and then again a daring Jockey 
gliding along with a Daughter of the Regiment, 


Conger been borrowing money from you, 
00 


sehcenassuiecsilasiaccniinlestaeia 
He Would Join Him 


First Public-Spirited Citizen—I am going to 
swear off— 

Second P. S. Citizen—Don’t ; you'll regret it! 

First P. S. Citizen—I am going to swear off 
my personal tax. 

Second P. S. Citizen—Oh—ah | r'l 
go with you! 


So am I, 
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Keith remembered the warning he had re- 
ceived from Nicol within the hour—to be 
hopeful and on the alert. Nevertheless, he 
was on the point of dashing the glass in Ris- 
tack’s face when suddenly Nicol staggered in- 
to the cabin, exclaiming ‘‘Drenkit. Drenk 
the toast! why of course he’ll drenk it and 


Under the Great Seal 
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Dartmouth, by the honor of tonnie Scotland, 
and Admiral Ristack is just the grandest 
master that ever trod a British deck.” 

‘“*What in the name of Satan’s this? Out 
you go, you Scotch ragamuffin. I'll put you in 
irons and flog ye, too; d’ye hear?” 

** By —— ye may yard-arm me and I'll shout 
three cheers for the Anne o’ Dartmouth and 
three mair for the admiral of the fleet!” 

Nicol staggered out as he came, the two ad- 
mirals smiling, and Bentz remarking: ‘‘ They 
say there's truth in drink.” 
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CHAPTER XVI. quiring glances, ‘‘ but I goes furder.” 

BOWERS THE SILENT DELIVERS HIS MESSAGE. ““Oh, you do,” said the Eastern man, laugh- 

St. John’s was too busy with her own affairs | ing ; ‘‘ you always wos a dark horse. What is 
to pay any attention to John Preedie’s unusual | it?” 
equipment of the Perth, She had come round ‘““When Master Preedie’s done,” said 
from Heart's Delight for certain new nets and | Bowers, 
appliances for the fisheries. Who cared or ‘* Wall, this is all I have to say,” continued 
noticed whether she took them out ornot?| Preedie. ‘‘ You see yonder cursed sloop with 
St. John’s did not love Keith or Plympton. | her defiant flag flying, and the ensign of the 
She admired them. They were strong men | admiral! Look at her! Neither a king's ship 
and prosperous. Heart's Delight was more | nora pirate, neither an honest fisherman nora 
than a rival of St. John’s; it was like a little | trader, fine lines, tight, trim, a ship any crew 
independent kingdom that was a standing | might be proud of! Look at her from the point 
rebuke to the larger and more important | of view of ownership! look at her asa buccan- 
community living under the immediate eye of | eer! look at her with letters of marque! look 
official government and inspection. The | at her fighting for freedom with the new flag 
strongest men of Newfoundland somehow | of the starsand stripes flying fair and free ! 
drifted to Heart’s Delight and accepted the | look at her as your fancy will--what couldn’t 
independent and unotticial government firstly | we make of her? Then look at her as the 
of David Plympton, and latterly of Plympton | prison of our comrade and friend, gagged in 
and Keith, irons, torn from his wife and child; what we 

There was news of trouble betweeu these | ought to make of her when she’s ours, there's 
hardy settlers and the fishing admirals, St. | time to consider, but considered from the point 
John’s rather rejoiced in this, feeling assured | of viewof Alan Keith’s prison, I'm for board- 
that Heart's Delight would not submit as | ing the prison-ship this night, and giving her 
tamely as St. John’s had done to the tyranny ; & new flag anda newcommander. Now, lads, 
of the floating magistracy. Beyond this pass- | what say you?” 
ing thought St. John’s gave the news no fur- Preedie’s speech was received with a dead 
ther consideration. The codfish were crowd- | silence, but it was the silence of resolution. 
ing into the feeding grounds and that was the | Each man following the lead of the fisherman 
one great news of the year, and for the time | from the east coast, extended a strong, broad 
being St. John’s cared for nothing else. hand to Preedie, who shook them in turn ; and 

All this favored the easy completion of John | Bowers then signified that he had something 
Preedie’s arrangements. He had got the Perth | to say. 
under way with incredible speed. She was a **T’m a man of few words, as you know, 
trim little vessel. You might call her smack | said Bowers, pulling up his right boot and 
or barque ; Keith used to speak of her as his | turning a capacious quid to give his tongue full 
bonnie wee Perth. She usually combined in| play. ‘** When Father Lavello went aboard the 
her fishing service with one or two other! Anne, a red-headed mariner Jowers munsen 
Heart’s Delight craft working both net and | into my boat, and says he, ‘Scot's my name, 
line ; but on this occasion she took on board | and Scot’s my nation ; what be you, Bowers ?’ 
neither the seine, the cod net, the trap, the | and I says ‘The same,’ says 1; ‘I'ma friend o’ 
gillow, nor the hook and line ; she had a new | Keith’s,’ says he and says I, ‘I'd follow mun to 
kind of fishing in view. blazes,’on which says he, ‘ You knows John 

If the rival fishermen of St. John’s had not | Preedie?’ and says I, ‘Have I even heard of 
been too busy to notice the Perth or so jealous | Tenterden Steeple?’ and then he goes on, says 
in their rivalry that they were all hurrying up | he, ‘ Tell John Preedie to get together a strong 
with their own fishing devices, they would | crew, muffled oars,’ he says, ‘and come along- 
have wondered why Mr. John Preedie was | side by the starboard bow, and when he sees a 
taking in cutlasses, muskets, and pistols, not | light dropped over the side, just a ship’s lan- 
to mention knives and a curious kind of head- | tern, mun,’ he says, *‘ why, look out for squalls ; 
gear that looked suspiciously like a captain’s | there'll be a ladder with the light ; me and two 
boarding cap, instead of the customary peace- | others’ll be ready, and if he swarms right aboard 
ful instruments of destruction applicable to the | with all arms,’ he says,“ the men'll be drunk 
seafaring of June or August off Newfound- | except me and Nicol, and another or so; and if 
land. John Preedie’s the same man asI sailed with 

Nick, the builder, and Damian, the dwarf, had in the Azores, why, he’ll gie the Anne a differ- 
slipped out from Plympton’s landingstageinthe | ent flag to that what we be groanin’ under ; 
Perth’s dingey, while the Anne of Dartmouth’s | and that’s the whu!] matter.’” 


said Ristack, ‘‘ Mate, see to it. They've won 
their extra allowance, that’s sure; but stop it. 
And I’ve a mind to make an example of that 
man Nicol.” , 

** Aye, sir,” said the mate, leaving the cabin, 
as Keith, unable to resist the drink, emptied 
the glass. 

“A murrain on it. Where's the grog?” 
said Ristack, looking at Keith. ‘‘ Did ye pro- 
nounce the toast in your throat? Curse me, 
but I'll hear it. Here, try again.” 

He handed Keith another glass. 

‘* Now, then,” said Ristack, ‘‘ to it.” 

** A health to youall, gentlemen,” said Keith. 
**Good luck to the Anne of Dartmouth,” and 
he gulped down the liquor. 

* Ab, ah!” roared Ristack, ‘‘I knew ye to be 
a rank coward, a weak-kneed renegade. Now 
you shall drink ‘ Good luck to Master Bentz in 
his love for Hannah Plympton! By —— you 
shall!” 

Keith neither moved nor spoke. A little 
color had come into his pale face, a glint or two 
of added light into his eyes, 

“Stay,” said Ruddock. ‘ You will think 
better of this in the mornin’.” 

** Yes, yes,” said Bentz, also interposing. 

‘““Who stays me?” exclaimed Ristack, ex- 
citedly. ‘* Who?” 

He staggered to his feet, took up the knife 
and felt the edge of ir. 

‘Don’t talk to me, you Bentz,” he said with 
a laugh, and resheathing his knife as if some 
new drunken thought had come into his head. 
“Tt’s all right; you’re a wicked devil, you 
know you are. What's his pretty little plan 
do you think?” 

He sat down once more, drank another glass 
of rum, stretched his legs, and rocked his 
thick, coarsa body to and fro witha drunken 
chuckle. 

‘*I knew you were a coward ; and if I pro- 
mise to let you go—not to-morrow, day after— 
you'll drink that toast ; but it’ll be over then, 
and you needn’t. The lovely Hannah is comin’ 
on board, and a murrain blight, all such say I, 
lovely or otherwise; Bentz brings her to see 
her man, and she sees Bentz—ah, ab, ah!— 
curse me if it isn’t as good as a play!” 


men were still hacking away at the hearths| ‘Sandy Scot, by——!” exclaimed Preedie, Ristack almost choked himself with laugh- 
and homes of the settlement, and had kept | ‘‘and his game’s our own.” ing. In the midst of his fit, the mate return- 
their rendezvous with the Eastern men and| Bowers relapsed into silence. He had made | ing, Ruddock motioned to him to remove the 
Bowers the silent at St. John’s. the one speech of his life. If he had been sav- | prisoner ; and so the painful scene was brought 


toanend. Keith had felt no hurt so keenly as 
the insult offered to his wife, aggravated by 
his suppressed rage and passion, But he had 
noted too keenly the warning of Nicol, and the 
danger the faithful fellow had run, not to 
mske every possible effort to maintain an ap- 
pearance of submission. It was clear that his 
fellow-countryman had some very special hope 
of rescue, and he would be a bad allyanda 
poor general to augment his friend’s risk by 


The Perth was well off St. John’s when Pree- | ing himself up for the effort during a!l his 
die changed her course. The first idea of the | years of thoughtfulness at Heart’s Delight, he 
trip had already been suggested. Preedie had | could not have been more successful. 
resolved to make his own proposals to his com- ** You've settled it between you,” said the 
rades outside all possibility of eaves-droppers. | Eastern man, ‘‘and it’s been well done; it’s not 
** Lay her to,” he said to Bowers, who was at | the forlorn hopeI made it out two minutes 
the helm. since ; Preedie, you’ve won the right to lead 

It was acalm night, but with a freshening | us!” 
breeze that favored the new point that Preedie | ‘‘ Follow me, lads, Iask no more; and if we 
had in his mind, Oddly enough, Bowers the | live, to-morrow shall give the Anne a new 

| 








silent had the very same object in his mind, | captain, and his name is Alan Keith.” any want of self-denial and patience. But as 
not clearly, but there it was. Preedie had | the mate led him away, he ratified for the 
thought out his plan. Bowers, in his lumber- | CHAPTER XVII. hundredth time his one great oath of venge- 
ing way, had come upon a similar notion, but | GRIM OFFERINGS TO THE HOUSEHOLD GODS OF | ance on Ristack and his crew. 

not intuitively, for he had taken it in with a| HEARTS DELIGHT. ‘* Here, you bo’sun, take your prisoner,” said 
certain message from Sandy Scot, which he had Donaid Nicol’s dispositions were shadowed | the mate, addressing Keith's gaoler. 

nursed for the right opportunity of delivery, | by the sudden resolve of Ristack to have Alan The boatswain wished Keith at the deuce 
He had taken joyful note in his undemon- | Keith brought before him. He had hoped to | and the mate too at that moment, and was not 


a little rough in pushing Alan before him, the 


strative way of the Perth's armament, and had | release Keith while officers and crew were 
prisoner hobbling and cursing in his irons, 


himself carried on board a couple of axes, re | drinking. One of the ship's boats was 


marking to Preedie in the most matter-of-fact | floating astern. Released and on deck it “ Ah, don’t be hard wi’ the puir devil,” said 

way that “‘mun might be useful.” Preedie, | would not be difficult for Keith to reach | Nicol, who had been hovering around the 

with equal secretiveness, had said yes, they | it. This was the smaller of Nicol’s hopes captain's cabin. 

might. If Preedie had not altered the vessel's | and plans, The larger one lay in the working} + Who are you talking to, you sot?” ex- 

course when he did, Bowers would have un-| of Seot’s menace to Preedie. Scot knew claimed the boatswain, thrusting Nicol aside, 

bosomed himself. During the ten minutes | Preedie, and Scot had no doubt about the/ the cunning Scotchman reeling with a drunken 

previous to Preedie’s order, Bowers had suf- | due appearance of his former comrade, Hoy- stagger towards the hold. 

fered considerably. He hated to say a word land's fanious mate. Scot had already moved ‘* Allri’, bo’sun,” said Nicol. ‘No offence, 

out of season; hated to speak at all, as we | mostof the men’s arms from the forecastle, | extra grog, cap’n's health !” 

knew ; believed in the eloquence of silence, but | and he had won over a Bristol man who had ““____ Scotchman!” said the boatswain, 

he had more than once been on the point of | also sailed with Preedie. any excuse to get drunk.” 

letting his jaw-tackle run before Preedie had Everything looked favorable until Ristack ‘Ri’ you are,” said Nicol ; “let me hold the 

spoken, and he knew Preedie must have some- | ordered up the prisoner Keith. lantern for ye.” 

thing special and important to say. | ‘We'd best appear just as drunk as the Nicol put out his hand and took the lantern 
** Mates,” began the volunteer captain of the | ithers,” said Nicol to Sandy, ‘‘and be awfu’ the boatswain willing to be waited upon. ’ 

Perth, settling himself down in the bows, and | sober at the reight moment.” “‘ Hello there, Marks, Gowling, where are the 

the silent man knew almost as if he looked | Sandy and the Bristol man whispered their men I left here?” he exclaimed, missing his 

into Preedie’s inmost soul what he was going | “aye ayes,” and Nicol reeled past the mate two guardians at the hatchway. 

tosay. ‘Comrades, one,and all, I want your | and another as they conducted Alan to the “End, their watch; next was comin’ on, 


extra grog,” said Nicol ; *‘ le’ me bear hand.” 
**If you're not too drunk,” said the boat- 
swain ; and the three disappeared. 
At the foot of the ladder it was the work of a 
moment to fell the boatswain, which Nicol did 


attention. Bowers, let her drift; I have some- | captain’s cabin, 

thing to say.” ‘* Keep your feet, prisoner,” said Ristack, as 
** Aye, aye,” said Bowers, leaning his back | Keith attempted tosit, borne down really by 

against the helm and taking a fresh quid from | the weight of his irons, 

his leaden tobacco box, | Witha great effort Keith stood upright. 


“I’m sick of things as they stand,” said | ‘I've a message for ye,’ said Ristack. heartily ; to gag him was done with equal pre- 
Preedie. ‘ Use they say is second nature;| Keith waited to hear it, cision "to bind his arms and legs came still 
well, [suppose it is; wed never have stood | ‘ Have ye no tongue in your cursed mouth?” easier. 


what we have, had it been otherwise; but | Ruddock asked, stretching out his legs and 
leaning back in his chair, 


** Steady,” said Nicol to Keith, “don’t move; 


second nature gets broken down and the | here are the keys.” 


original pluck and courage springs up afresh **Dy’e hear I’m talking to you?” Keith's irons were unlocked. 
out of the ruins, What are we? Swine, ‘*T hear,” said Keith, in a hoarse whisper; ‘Stretch out your leg, my laddie,” said Nicol: 
slaves, cattle, dcgs! By ——, I tell you I'm| his voice seemed to have gone with his | «are yea’ reight?” 
sick of it.” | strength, ** Yes,” said Keith. 

* Not more than we are,” said the dwarf, ** You know Vice-Admiral Ruddock, eh?” ‘* Here's a knife and a pistol, follow me; kick 


squaring his great broad shoulders and turning Keith bent his head, his blue lips moving 
over a quid that bulged out his weather-beaten | nervously, a vague, helpless look in his eyes, 
cheek ; “hell's tame to what I've suffered in | all the more forlorn on account of the rough 


the ladder down as ye leave it. By —~! 
They're at it, man! John Preedie and a boat's 
crew have come on deck; dinna ye hear the 


mind this day.” | plaster that only partially hid # wound on his | music? Noo, lad, tek the time from me! It’s 

‘*We are comrades, brothers, men ; let us | forehead. more than a rescue, it’s a prize!” 
stand by each other and act for ourselves?” ** And Master Jacob Bentz?” “Better than all, it's vengeance,” Alan ex- 
said Preedie. “Yes,” said Keith, determined not to give | claimed, as he kicked the ladder away and 

** Why not?” asked the Eastern man, any new occasion of offence to any of them at flung down the hatchway with a bang. 

“* David Plympton is with us heartand soul,” | that time if possible, “To the captain’s cabin !” said Nicol. 
continued Preedie;"” but he is for gathering ‘* Very well, drink their healths and the good Keith leapt after his follower, his knife in his 
munitions, buying ships, declaring war so to | ship Anne of Dartmouth. Hand him a glass, hand, murder in his heart. 
speak, and all ona fine scale! I've got hisau- | mate; fill it up a bumper.” ‘*To the fo’casle, Sandy!” shouted Nicol, as 
thority to deal for men and ships, and for a The mate did as he was ordered and handed he met his comrade and the Bristol man mak- 
right hearty slap at our foes. ’ | the glass to Keith, who took it with a tremb- ing for the captain’s cabin ; ‘‘ leave the quality 

‘* By——that’s great ; that means joining the | ling hand. to us.” 

Americans, and I'm with you to the death,” | ‘Nay, stop,” exclaimed Ristack, rising un-| sendy dashed off with acry of triumph. The 
said the dwarf. steadily and laying his hand on Keith's man- | sight of Keith inspired him with a new and 

“I’m there,” 2aid Nick, the builder. acled arm, which only just allowed him to lift | tremendous energy. He was equal to any six 





** And me,” said Bowers in response to en- ' the glass to his lips, ‘ no toast no rum.” opponents; and Damian, the dwarf, hewed 


twenty such. Three cheers for the Anne of 


duvenia 
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the gangway, from the gangway once more to 
the deck. To Bentz the whole ship was one 
great scene of riot and butchery. 
draw his breath at last without fear of suffoca- 
He listened. He heard yells and curs: s 
but they were further away. 
The admiral’s cabin was still as death. 

‘** Admiral Ristack,” he whispered. 

The admiral made no reply. 

‘*Master Ruddock.” 

The vice-admiral did not answer. 

‘“*Lord have mercy on me!” cried Bentz, 
‘He was literally barri 
He stretched 
It came in contact with 
He knew that his 


men down with his axe as if they had been 
dummies of wood, You could hear his shout 
and his blows all over the ship. 

Nicol flung open the door of the captain’s 
There had been sudden cries of 
mutiny,” ‘The Yankees,” ‘ Pirates.” 
dock, snatching a cutlass from the wall, was 
making for the deck. Ristack had not realized 
so quickly as his comrade that some serious 
trouble had broken out. It was not until pistol 
shots were heard that he drew himself up and 
As Ruddock dashed out of 
the captain's cabin he fell into the brawny arms 
The two men gripped each 


above and below ; 


buckled his belt. 
He tried to move. 


caded by the body of Ristack. 
forth his right hand.. 
the wet face of his host. 
hand was red. 

“* Ristack,” he whispered. 


of Donald Nicol. 
other in a deadly hug. 

Almost at the same moment Alan Keith 
seized Ristack by the wrist close above the 
long knife that flashed in 
Jacob Bentz 


handle of the 
the admiral's 
beneath the admiral's bunk and hid himself in 
the shadow of Ristack’s sea chest. 

**You fiend!” exclaimed Alan, with a wild 
yell of laughter that might have shaken the 
nerves of a far more valiant man than Ristack, 
“I’ve got ye! Ye black-hearted coward ! 
the tune now, and, by ——, ye shall dance!” 

One hand holding his wrist, Alan with the 
other took his enemy by the throat and shook 
him until he rattled above the din of the fight 
that could now be heard on all hands. 

Ristack grew purple, as if he were choking, 
and Bentz, at his feet, quivered with asense of 
coming dissolution. 

‘*Dinna fear I am gaeing to kill ye. 
yet!” said Alan, who in his hatred of the man 
was forzetting the interests of his own brave 
“Ye shall feel what it 


** Ruddock.” 


“‘They are dead,” he said to himself. 
gracious heavens, be merciful unto thy servant, 
a miserable sinner |” 

Then the fight seemed to break out afresh. 
He heard shouts and cries, the clash of steel, 
and now and then a pistol shot. 

. it’s awful--save me good Lord, for 
there is none other that fighteth for us but 
only Thou, O God |” 

If the wind had not been blowing from the 
south-west they must have heard the noise of 
the battle on board the Pioneer. 
the conflict made no disturbance in the direc 
tion of the other vessels, and the vice-admiral’s 
men as well as the sailors on the rear-admiral’s 
ships were happily engaged in drinking success 
to the morrow’s fishing, 

Theattack and capture of the Anne of Dart- 
mouth did not occupy more 
To Bentz it was an age. 
it was only a second. From the moment that 
Preedie had scrambled aboard, his knife be- 
tween his teeth, his boarding cap on his head, 


rescuers and friends. 


But as that moment Ristack made a desper- 
ate lunge forward, and his knife grazed the 
cheek of his adversary. 

Alan dragged the knife from his grasp and 

flung it aside, at the same time turning the 
handle of his own weapon that he could hit 
He hit him fairly and 
**Man, I'll nae kill ye! 
I'll play wi’ ye as ye do when ye hae gotten a 
man i’ your power!” 

Ristack fell, 


than twenty 


Ristack with his fist. 
squarely in the face. 


mt: 


striking his head against the 
sea chest and sprawling so near to Bentz that 
the captain's guest had to compress hirself 
nearly into death by suffocation. 
Nicol held no parley with his man, 
Ruddock speak. They were too seriously en- 
gaged for angry words. 
deep enough, no doubt, but they were un- 
I; was a wrestle to the death. Before 
his man the vice- 
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Alan Keith had struck 
admiral was flung across the table witha crash 
of jugs and bottles, and there was a gash in 
his throat trat silenced for ever 
the ruffian who bad undertaken to show Jacob 
Bentz how to woo the belle of Heart’s Delight. 

Ristack, gaining strength as the effects of 
the liquor he had drunk wore off in the sedden 
excitement of battle, struggled once more to 





the voice of 


Alan, with the blade of his knife directed to- 
wards him, was about to strike, when once 
more the passion of revenge provoked him to 
think of something more terrible than immedi- 





It will pay you to use only the celebrated Oil and Water 
Colors mant factured by 
diets WINSOR & NEWTON 

anufacturing Artiste’ Colormen to HER MAJES' E 
QUEEN AND ROYAL FAMILY. Rie ee 
enough in price to be within reach of all. 
picture by uring cheap German and American colors. 
your Art Dealer will not supply them, we will. 


&. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 


Wholesale Agente for Canada, Manufacturers and Im- 
porters of Art Materiale, Leads, Colors, Varnishes. 











These colors are low 
‘** Nay, ye hell-hound, ye shall live!” he ex- Don't spoil your 
claimed once more, “ until I have time to tell 
you to your teeth what you are; 
to kill ye by inches, and sail wi’ ye to the Sooth 
to fling ye alive to the sharks, 
even wi’ ye, never fear ! 

And again Alan struck Ristack in the face. 

“Oot, man,” cried Nicol; 
kill the devil, kill him! 
out o’ that!” 

It was Bentz whom Nicol suddenly espied ; 
but, before he could seize him the mate and the 
chief carpenter came to the aid of the captain's 
cabin, and Nicol received a shrewd blow from 
the butt-end of a pistol, 
the defence of Nicol, Bentz picked up Ristack's 
knife and thrust it into his hand. 
struggled to his feet, and was about to take 
full advantage of the mate's diversion when 
the axe of the dwarf swung in at the open door 
and Keith, catching the falling arm of Ristack, 
aimed at his breast, the two fell together, One 
it was not Ristack. Helay dead 
quiet now, and Bentz drew himself into such 
small compass that he was once more over- 
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to resist’authority on board {ship’s mutiny—to 
resist and win, why that’s piracy; so let ’em 
float or let ’em swim, our flag flies free |” 

‘*But they're to have Christian burial ; our 
ain men, God rest ’em,” said Sandy Scot ; “ it 
breaks my heart to think 0’ that gude man the 
dwarf wi’ his battle axe lyin’ low.” 

As the last of the dead men were flung out 
into the sea, the cry of ‘‘ Ail hands! upanchor ! 
ahoy!” rang out in the strong full voice of the 
new boatswain. The men responded with a 
will. Sails were lowered, yards braced, and 
the anchor was raised witha cheerful “ heave 
ho.” Alavn Keith stood upon deck, his eyes 
turned toward a distant star, poised as he 


with the dwarf at hisjheels swinging hisjawful 
ax, the Eastera man with his pike, Bowers 
with his cutlass, and Nick, the builder, with his 
pistol, the result was a foregone conclusion, 
They had Scot and the Bristol men for leaders, 
Forming two parties they went to work with 
courage tempered with method. The success 
of Nicol and with Keith in the fight, the vessel 
was won almost at the first blow ; but not 
without some degperate fighting. The Eastern 
man fell in the first encbunter. He was 
speedily avenged ; but Bowers was literally cut 
down by the mate, who in his turn fell before 
Damian's axe. 

When the last stand had been made, no 
















An American Husband, 


Don Juan Nepomuceno Mata was giving, as 
he did every year, a novena of posadas, They 
had now reached the last celebration of the 
nine—the twenty-fourth of December. To a 
Northern eye, this would seema strange eve of 
Christmas. In the great court-yard of Don 
Juan Nepomuceno’s house a cocoa-palm was 
rustling ; banana-trees drooped their long, 
silky leaves, with edges whipped to ribbon- 
fringes ; the intense tropical moon-rays brought 
out, almost as sharply as would electric illumi- 
nation, the ‘‘ Flower of the Nativity ;” pink 
crepe myrtles made little clouds of pallor 
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; fighting trim. 


' himto go to a certain hot region. 


| finger “just as a flea-bite.” 


' to the wounded, “* until we get ye properly 
' doctored. Your own man doesna appear to be 


_ “and anither to Donald Nicol and Sandy Scot!” 
F them binding up their wounds, others stretch- 


| ing their arms and muscles as if for relief from 
| the strain of the fight. 


) The Avenger, 


officer being left to command, Keith shouted : 
‘* Quarter to all who lay down their arms !” 

‘* Agreed |!” was the reply of the few still in 
Immediate attention was given 
to the wounded. Nicol collected the arms of 
the defeated. The prisoners were marched aft 
under guard. 

*Ye'llnot be putin irons, men; ye’ll be 
well treated : them as likes to take service 
under Captain Keith can sign new articies ; 
them as wants to gae ashore can do so at the 
first convenient port.” 

“ Allright,” was the reply of the majority ; 
while two who hated Sandy the Scot invited 
Sandy 
thanked them and asked them meanwhile to 
ac:‘ompany the dwarf to the hold. Ona manly 
remonstrance from another of the crew, who 
was known to be an honest kind of fellow, 


| Sandy said, “* Weel, comrade, I'll just leave 


them on their parole, as the marines say, and 


» mek you responsible for ’em.” 


“ Right,” said the other, and the men, worn 
out with excitement and the fumes of their de- 
bauch, flung themselves upon the deck in 
every attitude that promised change and rest 
for limb and muscle. 

The dead being counted, it was found that 
besides Ristack and Ruddock the Anne of 
Dartmouth had lost six men and had five 
wounded. The attacking party had to regret 
the Eastern man and Bowers, who was now 
indeed Bowers the silent. Preedie was badly 
cut across the face. The dwarf was wounded 
badly enough to have killed most men, but he 
made light of it. Neither Nicol nor Keith were 
hurt, and Sandy Scot counted the loss of a 


‘** We'll do the best we can for ye,” said Keith 


on board.” 
‘‘He’s visiting the doctor in the Pioneer,” 


‘‘I dare say we'll find plaster enough,” said 
Keith, “‘and, mind ye this, we bear ye no 
malice; we'll cure ye if we can.” 

**And now, lads, we’ll go on deck and drink 
& measure to Heart’s Content,” said Keith, 


** Aye, aye,” shouted the littie crew, some of 


The steward having consented to wait upon 
the visitors, grog was liberally served, After 
Heart’s Content had been drunk and the names 
of Nicol and Scot duly toasted, John Preedie 
proposed that Alan Keith should be elected 
captain, and that the Anne should be called 


The cheers which endorsed Master Preedie’s 
proposition were heard against the wind on 
board Admiral Ruddock's ship, the Pioneer, 
whose chief mate, listening to the cheery 
shout, remarked that the admiral of the fleet 





was giving his men a regular old Devonian 
debauch,. 

‘““And now, dear friend,” said Keith, when 
he and Preedie presently sat together aft while 
Master Bentz prayed for his life and obtained 
it at the cost of his liberty, and the men were 
busy, under the direction of Nicol, now chief 
mate, ‘‘ what of Heart’s Content ?” 

‘No news is good news,” said Preedie, ‘‘ and 
your sweet wife was alive when I left.” 

* Alive!” said Alan in an anxious whisper. 

‘*T must see her,” said Alan, “‘ at any risk.” 

**I will not say ye nay for my part.” 

“ Bear wi’ me, friend; I'll be worthy o' your 
trust and faith. “Twould be wise to up-anchor 
and out to sea, anyway. There's like to ba 
cruisers at St. John’s. We mun have sea-room 
to overhaul and clear decks. When we're rid 
o' the men we dinna want, and who dinna 
want us, I ken a harbor that’s made for us!” 


it would struggle through a gray cloud, and for | 


& moment make a weird reflection upon the 
sea, Between the lights, as if by arrangement, 
a group of men on the lowerdeck amidship, on 
the starboard side, with low cries of ‘steady 
mates,” and, ‘‘now, now, boys, ready,” and so 
oa, flung grim and weighty things,into the sea. 
“Let ‘em float or let ‘em sink,” remarked 
Dymoke, the Lincolnshire sailor. “I reckon 
we've declared oursens. Accordin’ to the law, | 


thought right over the spot where Hannah and 


their boy David were encamped, 


The first morning of the fishing broke calm 
and fair and full of happy promise. The caplin 
were racing before the swarming cod, and mak- 
ing every now and then a splash of silvery 
brightness upon the blue waters as they leaped 
forward under the pressure of the hunt. Along 
the shore in many punts the poorer folk were 
In the middle 
distance hundreds of heavily manned boats 
As 
far as the eye could range seawards along the 
banks, white sails were seen, as if a fleet of 
British yachts had met for sport, as they meet 
Here and there among 
the boats that rose and fell in a quiet, undulat- 
ing and easy fashion, brown-winged skiffs 


luring the fish with rival baits. 


were merrily at work with hook and line, 


in our day at Cowes. 


glided to and fro. 


It was a bright inspiriting scene. So busy 
was it that not until the doctor of the Anne 
mentioned to the mate his desire to go on 
board his own ship to breakfast, was tue Anne 
missed. The lookout could report nothing. 
The mate, with the ship's most powerful glass, 
could see no signs of her, though he swept the 


horizon, as it were, inch by inch, yard by yard. 


He could not even see what fate had left by 


way of token of the lost ship, 


The sea, however, seemed conscious of its 
load. Two bodies were floating into the harbor 


of Heart’s Delight. There was Ruddock, with 
his gold chain and his showy jerkin ; Ristack 
in his boots, his belt tight and trim. Ruddock 
was first in the journey shoreward ; Ristack 
was no longer in a position to resent Ruddock’s 
presumption. Ruddock, on the other hand, 
was incapable of rejoicing in his promotion to 
the front. They were not far apart. The sea 
appeared to understand them. It gave Ristack 
a decoration as if to make him equal to the man 
with the gold chaia. The admiral wore a crown 
of seaweed. Ruddock floated with a certain 
motion of deflance. His head seemed to sway 
about as if ia egotistical depreciation of his 
fellow admiral. Ristack lumbered along with 
a sense of his questioned importanca.* Caplin 
andcod rushed past them, chased and chasing. 
As the tide, with a swirl, made for the entrance 
to the harbor of Heart’s Delight, in full view 
of the great house which was to be furnished 
for the admiral of the fleet, lo! and behold, 
Admiral Ristack and his friendly coadjutor, 
Admiral Ruddock, bumped up against the sea- 
beat piles of Plympton’s boathouse, where the 
receding tide left them, grim offerings of fate 
to the household gods of deart’s Delight. 
(To be Continued. ) 





No One Interfered. 





I was a jolly party. Every member of it 


| seemed to be enjoying himself, and when the 


quiet young man rose to go there were cries of 
“Sit down!” He protested mildly, but sat 
down. 

A little later he again tried to leave, but the 
others wouldn’t hear of it. He said something 
about Jim being sick, but the reply was that if 
Jim were a good ‘fellow he wouldn’t want to 
break up a party, even if he were sick 

A third time the young man rose to go, and 
this time he seemed to be determined. 

** Listen to me,” he said slowly in answer to 
their objections. ‘‘Jim is sick and alone in 
ourroom. He has been on his back for three 
weeks now, and it may be three weeks more 
betore he gets out of bed. 
—he isn’t that kind of fellow—but that doesn’t 
make him any the less lonely when he’s count- 
ing the figures on the wall-paper in a room 


that’s not any too pleasant whena man is in 
I've 
been here three or four hours now, and if you 
think you need my company any more than——" 

The selfish fellow—the fellow who creeps into 


At about midnight the wind came out fair | almost every party—thought it time to assert 
and the moon appeared fitfully. Now and then ; himself, and he said in his usua) scornful man- 


good health. And he needs attention too, 


ner : 
“Oh, hang Jim!” 


No one said anything, no one interfered, when 
the quiet young man reached out after the sel- 
No one said anything, no one 
interfered, when the selfish fellow left the 
everyone 


fish fellow. 


And, somehow, 


room—suddenly. 


had more respect for the quiet young man 
when he left to go to his room-mate a minute 


or two later.—Judge. 





Jim won't complain 


against the darker herbage; a clarin—the 
‘‘bugle bird ” of tropical Mexico—from his cage, 
hung on a column of the long-arched corridor, 
was pealing his jubilant call, clear asa trum- 
pet-blast, sweet and tender as thetones of a 
nightingale. 

In the splendid salon of Don Juan Nepomu- 
ceno were assembled many persons; mostof 
an extensive parentezco—his kindred—had 
come, besides numerous friends. They sat, in 
decorous stiff rows, on the sofas and chairs 
ranged around the wall, after the fashion of 
the country. Without leaving their seats, each 
talked softly to his neighbor. 

At the farther end of the long sala was con- 
structed the Nacimiento, desired at this season 
by every householder, whether high or low, of 
the faithful. Don Juan Nepomuceno, con- 
servative in all things, was a most consistent 
churchman, 

In this house it was a luxurious display, this 
objective allegory of the birth of the Saviour 
of mankind. Here was an artificial hillock, a 
terraced mound covered with moss, with twigs 
and branches that stand for trees, banked on a 
firm foundation against the wall; there were 
the figures of the three kings, the magi, the 
shepherds, with their flocks and herds; there, 
in the little grotto at the apex, were the Virgin 
Mary and the reverent, reverend Joseph ; as 
yet the Nino, the image of the sweet Babe 
Divine, was not visible—it would be added on 
this, the last night of the posadas. In this 
Nacimiento of opulent Don Juan Nepomuceno, 
the trees and moss were not powdered with 
flour, but with glittering, flashing diamond 
dust; for bits of crystal, embedded in the 
moss, to imitate lakes and pools, here were 
flakes of rich plate mirror; instead of lighted 
shreds of wick, floating in clay pannikins of 
rank oil and shining through colored water in 
coarse glass bottles, the lights here were 
scented tapers, shaded by softly-tinted globes ; 
the figurines of angels and men, and all the 
lower creatures come to the Adoration. were 
not of cheap, common clay or wood, but of 

costly wax and porcelain ; the canopy of the 
vault overhead was of rich azure silk, and the 
stars sparkling among its veiling cloud of 
sheer, fine tulle, were all of precious gems. 
Yet, rich as it was, beautiful as it was, costly 
as it was, only in cost and finish did this shrine 
of Don Nepomuceno differ from the Naci- 
mientos built in thousands of homes of the 
abjectly poor, where the porters, hucksters, 
washerwomen, water-carriers, aye, beggars 
themselves! sought by direct appeal to the 
responsive eye of the flesh to revive and deepen 
in their hearts the impression of the Divine 
Passion. And, remembering the humble origin 
and lowly surroundings of Him whose birth 
they thus commemorate, who shall say that 
the poorer showing is not the nearer to His 
likeness? 


“But how the Senor Mata must lavish 
money!” said Pablo Melendez, one of the 
guests, to another, Jose Quintana, ‘It is easy 


to see that he has no children for whom to 
save. Yet—stay--do I mistake? I seem to 
remember—is it not so that he has a daugh- 
ter?” 

*“* Hombre! man! pray speak not of that!” 
cried Senor Quintana, who was a resident of 
the seaport town, knowing all about their host, 
whereas Melendez was from the plateau up 
near Durango; “it is easy, amigo mio, to see 
that you area stranger here, and know not 
whereof you speak. Valgame Dios! if Juan 
Nepomuceno had heard you! Why, this sub- 
ject of his daughter is the sorest of all topics, 
Even his confessor dares not mention her to 
him!” 

“Virgen Santisima! what an_ escape 
ejaculated Melendez; and indeed, such 4 
breach of social tact is a very serious matter 
among the Mexican aristocracy. 
dear friend—it isa natural curiosity—we will 
speak very low—what, then, of the daughter? 
Is it a question of dishonor?” 

“Of disgrace black enough in the eyes of 
Juan Nepomuceno—yes!” gurgled fat 
Quintana; ‘‘of dishonor, no! Dishonor runs 
notin the blood of the Matas The thing is 
that Elenita married a gringo.” 

‘“‘Married an Americano! But how, then! 
l fain would marry to one my own Rosita— 
they make excellent husbands for our maidens, 
Was this one ill-bred—a pauper? or mala gente 
—a bad lot?” 

“No! no! Nothing of that! He is inge- 
niero—a civil engineer—you know how well 
that profession succeeds in Mexico in these 


” 


days. And he has money of his own, more- 
over. But Juan Nepomuceno hates all Ameri- 
cans. His father and brothers fell in the war 


of ‘46—he himself fought sgainst the stormers 
of Chapultepec—he had just been entered asa 
cadet there. He will not see that it was 
the fortune of war—he makes it a personal 
wrong—Juan ‘Cheno always was terco—pig- 
headed! Well, when this young Meestair 
Leencone—a partido all of the most desirable 
—asked for Elenita, her father raged like a 
renegron, a black jaguar of the jungle, and 
covered the young man with insults, But 
Elena has of her father's resolution ; she in- 
voked the law of appeal for lovers, and had 
herself given in care of General Valle’s family, 
pending investigation of the character of her 
pretendiente, which proved beyond suspicion. 
So, in spite of her father's prejudice, they 
were married, Since then—it is six years— 
Juan Nepomuceno will hear no mention of 
Elena or of the Americans,” 

Pablo Melendez wagged his head ; ‘‘ Que las- 
tima/ what a pity!” 

“Yes,” went on Quintana, “and a pity for the 
town, too. This new company to put in water 
works would not only bring us water good and 
cheap, but they would spend much money and 
employ some thousand peons—think of that, in 
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AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL 


Is the best remedy for colds, coughs, 
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be found anywhere in the world. 
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One of our customers, a lady, : satisfaction, 


was afflicted for a long time 


a chronic bronchitis, In the summer of 1889, after having 
a various remedies without benefit, she tried Avyer’s 
erry Pectoral, and almost immediately she was reliéved, 
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Send us at oncea photograph or tintypeof yourself or any mem- 
ber of your family, living or dead, and we Will make from same 
one of our enlarged life-like portraits[together With frame complete}, 
OF CHARGE, This offer is made to introduce 

your Vicinity, for one fine portrait placed in your 
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nding us 


it and frame free, Refer you to Rey. DeWitt 
in this City or New York. Address al) mailto 
755 DeKalb Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





for this the consent of the Jefe Politico, and 
Juan ’Cheno will not give it, for the empres 
arios are American. And he has only just 
been re-elected ”’—this with naive regret ; ‘“‘but 
we must be silent ; the procession begins.” 

Most of the guests had formed in double file, 
and, bearing lighted candles, they marched 
through the rooms and corridors, singing 
chants, intoning the Litany, and now and then 
pausing to ask for posada (lodging), in imita- 
tion of the movements and halts of the Holy 
Family, seeking shelter in Bethlehem of Judea. 
The uncomfortably stout among the matrons 
remained seated, to represent the posaderos. 
Presently the cura gave his blessing, that the 
march might not be prolonged to fatigue, and 
so interfere with the subsequent dancing. 

As the chosen one started to lay the babe’s 
imagein the manger, there was a stir, whis- 
pering and tittering among the servants hang- 
ing about the court-yard for peeps through the 
doors. Then came the clip-clap of light but 
decided little steps, and a child entered the 
sala. She looked about five years old. She | 
carried herself with confidence. She was | 
dressed prettily and simply. 
very fair, and her long hair was light, but her 
eyes—‘‘ Son ojos del pais” (‘They are the | 
eyes of the country ”), said they who looked | 
upon her. 

Asif by instinct, she went straight to Don | 
Juan Nepomuceno, 

**Senor,” she said, very plainly and clearly, 
‘‘I knocked, and your portero wished not to | 
let me come in, but I would! And the people 
in the patio—I made them let me pass tothe 
sala—they were but servants, and I knew their 
master would let me rest here—is it not so, 
senor—until Mamacita and Papacito come to 
find me. I came out of the hotel to see the 
toy-sellers, and I lost me, and I am very tired | 
and sleepy.” 

“The precious child!” ‘A little seraph!” 
‘“ And she has come to seek posada, like the 
Santo Nino!’ cried the ladies, moved fairly to 
tears by the little stranger. Child-like, she 
swerved aside, to the waxen image, and touched 
it gently. 

“It is not—I thought it was a real baby, but 
—oh! I know! it is the Holy Child! Why! 
Why! he was tired, too, and there was no house 
forhim. But”—she turned back to Don Juan 
Nepomuceno with sweetest confidence—‘' you 
will take care of me, for my Mamacita—no, 
senor?” 

“Ofa truth, then, I will, mi alma—my 
soul!” said the old caballero; by this only he 
in the room had not seen that the artless face 
of the child was a lovable replica of his own 
stern features ; ‘‘ but, to find thy parents—tell 
me thy name!” 

‘*Oh, they will find me! But my name is 
Juana Nepomucena Lincoln y Mata”—she 
added her mother's to her father’s surname in | 
real Spanish fashion. 

Don Juan Nepomuceno gasped. ‘“‘I knew 
not there was a child,” he said to himself 
‘and they have given her my name!” 

The tron-mailed hand on the great street | 
door clanged on the buckler that was its | 
knocker. A moment later a voice spoke in the 
patio, in excellent Spanish, but with strong | 
foreign accent: | 

** Oh, Senor Arriaga! Iam glad you chance 
to be in the court—you will kindly bear my 
message, and spare my entering to intrude on 
Senor Mata? The gendarme on the corner told 
me he saw my little daughter wander in here, 
We came to the port again to take ship to- 
morrow and the child slipped away from the 
hotel—-we have twenty men out searching—my 
wife is frantic with distress and dread. Will 
you kindly bring the little one out to me?” 

Don Juan Nepomuceno strode to the sala’s 
door, ‘Carlos Lincoln, you took my child from 
me, and yours has brought her back again. Go 
quick and fetch your wife. Your little girl”"— 
the old man looked down fondly at the child 
nestled in his arms—‘‘ has found her posada— 
her true and rightful lodging!”"—Y. H. Addis 
in The Argonaut, 

sheniceriailieascniadciatans 
Sure. 

‘**T have discovered a way to cure cockneysjof 

pronouncing horse as if it were orse.” 

“ How?” 


Her face was | _ 


Elegance and Force 
Tom—She’s a daisy, ain’t she, Bill? 
Bill—Daisy? Why, a daisy ain’t no sukum- 
stance to her. She’s a whole bookay ! 
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They Act Like Magic on the Vital Organs, 
Regulating the Secretions, restoring long 
lost Complexion, bringing back the Keen 
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ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical 
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Society. Largest Sale in the World. 
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Cures Consumption, Coughs, Cro 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
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of Health 


Is in Pure Rich 
Blood; to enrich 
the blood is like 
putting money out a: interest, 


SCOTT'S 
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Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oi/ 
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posseses blood enriching properties in 
a remarkable degree. Are you all run 
down ? Take Scott's Emulsion. Almost 
as Palatable as Milk, Besure and 


get the genuine. 
Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 
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Important to Fleshy People. 
We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
Globe on reducing weight at a very small ex- 


pense. It will pay our readers to send two 
cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass, 
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Speed Family Knitter 


Will knit a stocking heel and 
Will knit 






ee toe in ten minutes j 

3 everything required in the 
household from homespun or 

factory. Coarse or fine yarns. 

The most practical knitter on the 

market, R child can operate it, 


Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or no . 
Agents wanted, For particulars 
and sample work, address, 





“Spell it orse, Then they'll be sure tolsay 


horse.” 





The Pace That Kills. 


Uncle Si—They say people live very fast down 
in New York. 


Hooper—They do. I've known several to die 


these hard times! But our state laws require | of old age before reaching forty. 


hart, Dandas, Ont., Canada. 
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The Drama. 


ROSSMITH, it must be admitted, 
gave an original sort of enter- 
tainment and one very different 
from those usually provided in a 
theater. He was alone upon the 
stage from first to last, and used 

neither wigs nor costumes in caricaturing all 
sorts of people. Some were disappointed in 
him, but these, I think, went with an ill de- 
fined idea of whom or what they were going to 
see. Mr. Grossmith’s long connection with 
Gilbert & Sullivan's operas seems to have cre- 
ated an impression that he would come out 
dressed in Oriental splendor and sing divinely— 
achorus secreted behind the wings, perhaps, 
to balance his treatment of his themes. Others, 
when it was all over, declared that in some 
respects it was inferior to The Country Circus, 
presumably in the matter of gymnastics, To 
the critic and the student of drama Grossmith’s 
performance was refreshing, for his satires on 
play acting? and drawing-room recitals placed 
in a life-like way before a crowded house those 
points so unceasingly railed at by writers, 
He did it with an effect and finish that could 
not possibly be achieved with pen and ink. 
One of the papers claims that Grossmith either 
profited by Jerome K. Jerome's book on Stage- 
land or that the author of that book drew 
copious draughts of inspiration from the actor's 
performances. If Grossmith does give a per- 
formance bearing a speaking likeness to the 
writings of Jerome, what of it? Richard III. 
as played at the Grand loses none of its interest 
because a chap called Shakespeare wrote it, 
and not Keene, who presents it. The dramatic 
merit of the piece is the big consideration and 
the way it is acted is also of importance. Be- 
sides, many hundreds of writers have pre- 
ceded and followed Jerome in writing in 
@ satirical vein on the stage villain, the 
heroine and the precocious infant. The 





novel and the drama occupy different 
places and each serves a purpose and 
yield a gratification at separate times 


and places. Neither can crowd the other out. 
In the same way Jerome and all the newspaper 
men can ridicule in the keenest way the stage 
villain who writes a long letter with two jabs 
of an imaginary pen, but that detracts nothing 
from the interest audiences feel in seeing 
Grossmith illustrate, on thestage, the way it is 
done. 


Weall have marveled at the insane folly of 
the stage villain who calls his old servant and 
in a most unnecessary way relates a full and 
free history of his various crimes. While 


Grossmith was illustrating the manner of the 


thing, we all felt at once that we had seen it 


over and over again. It seldom varies to any | 
marked extent, and the inference is that in |{ 


England, villains are equally accommodating 
to the cause of the hero and of righteousness 


—accommodating because if he kept a close } 


mouth, as sucha rascal might be expected 


to do; his trial, exposure and conviction 
would be impossible. Grossmith’s caricatures of 
modern music and drawing-room musicians 


were, of course, necessarily extreme in order 
to be entertaining, but there was a strong 
element of justification running through them 
from first to last. He gave also an illustration 


of the dignity and pompous elegance of man 

ner native to the-old time ballroom, how the 
gentleman made stately bows and paid his 
high-class devoirs to the lady with whom he 
was about to dance the minuet ; and then he 
illustrated the modern method, how the young 
man fixes his gloves, takes a running slide | 


towards a lady, pokes out his elbow and ex- 
claims, ‘** Come on, this is ours.” And then the 
waltz. What an ungainly creature of bones 
and sharp angles he made himself in showing 
how the young man pranced through the 
waltz! The whole performance was really 


good and a happy departure from what the | 


theater usually furnishes us. Society is not 
*touchy and enjoys the way Grossmith “ holds 
the mirror up to it.” 


Husband and Wife at the Academy of Music 
this week has proved to be a most enjoyable 
attraction. Mrs. Dion Boucicault is to be con 
gratulated on the light aud racy humor of her 
new play, for it is brigot from first to last, 
and in situations where the temptation is 
great the author refrains from making broad 
allusions and doubtful jokes. The piece is 
based, no doubt, upon the circumstance that in 
San Francisco a woman's club exists for the 
purpose of ferreting out the habits of husbands 
who are under suspicion ot improper conduct. 
This is the central idea of the piece, but the 
women in Husbandjand Wife look further than 
this—they aim to reduce married men to a con- 
dition of servitude, to make them assume the 
burden of domestic duties and remain at home 
while their wives roam whither they will at 
night. Adolphus Greenthorne and Montrevor 
Smith have been thoroughly vanquished | 
through the discovery of certain secrets 
in their past life. It was an axiom 


very amusing on the stage or away over at San 
Francisco, but not at all suitable to real life in 
Toronto, where very disturbing secrets might 
be unearthed and where divorces are so difii- 
cult tosecure, It would be very foolish fora 
reasonably happy woman to hunt up dis- 
agreeable facts about her husband. It is in- 
finitely more comfortable to know nothing 
about them—speaking purely out of regard for 
the ladies and giving no thought to the com- 
fort of the husband, which is more or less in- 
volved, to be sure. 


Mrs. Boucicault, as Mrs. Springfield, was 
charmingly gowned, and filled her part grace- 
fully and to its fullest requirements, Charles 
W. Butler, as Montrevor Smith, furnished the 
humor of the piece, and did it well. He hasa 
face admirably suited to the part of a thoroughly 
conquered husband, whose sporting instincts, 
however, are close to the surface and bound to 
show at every occasion. In the nolice court, 
where the whole crowd found themselves 
through the mistake made by Inspector Thick- 
head, the acting of Butler was inimitable of its 
kind and has delighted large audiences all 
week. Of course the play concludes with hus- 
band and wife finding the true middle ground 
of mutual love and respect, in which neither is 


in subjection. 
. 


The musical farce-comedy at Jacobs & Spar- 
row’s opened toa full house on Monday. The 
title, A Breezy Time, is not unsuitable, inas- 
much as it has the same bewildering effect 
upon the audience as a strong gale of wind on 
acrowd. There is no attempt ata plot ; songs, 
dances, repartee, jokes, puns and comic inci- 
dents follow each other without intermission, 
and the interest of the audience is held from 
beginning to end. The only fault that can be 
found is that the articulation is not always as 
clear as it might be, but the comic nature 
of the acting was well sustained, and 
the actresses, dresses and scenery were 
extremely pretty. The audiences showed 
their appreciation and enjoyment of 
Kate Webster and E. B. Fitz by recalling them 
time after time, but this distinction was not 
confined to these two alone. Full houses and 
strong companies appear to be the rule at the 
Toronto just now, and the change from the 
melo-drama to the bright, clean ana healthy 
humor of the comedies which are now having a 
run is one upon which the management of the 
theater is to be congratulated. 

cz 


Barry and Fay filled in the latter end of the 
week at the Grand, whose performances | shall 
deal with next week. 


The Brothers Byrne in Eight Bells, under 
the management of Primrose & West, will be 
at Jacobs & Sparrow’s next week. A great 
deal of money has been expended on this pro- 
duction, and it is said to be one of the funniest 
and best staged pieces on the road. The 
Byrnes are world-famous as acrobatic panto- 
mimists, and Eight Bells, written by one of 
them, affords every opportunity for a display 
of their talents to advantage. 

* 


Sol Smith Russell, the great and only, will 
be at the Grand forthe first three nights of 
next week, and Keene forthe balance of the 


week. 
. 


‘ The Nelson Opera Company will be the 
attraction at the Academy of Music next week. 
It comes heralded by much praise from cities 
where it has recently been singing and will be 
sure to make a big run. MACK. 


A Chat About Photos. 


WO or three intimates were 
gathered one evening round my 
cosy parlor fire, and the talk in 
its circuitous wanderings ar- 
rived at photographs and their 
idiosyncrasies. I produced a 

family group which I had just received that 
afternoon from a cousin in the country, and 
then thought it only just and fair to read the 
accompanying letter of explanation and com- 
ment which she had sent. She wrote thus: 

**My Dear Covustn,—Herewith I send you a 
fresh triumph of photographic art, a picture of 
our numerous family, taken when the boys 
were home for their holidays. Current opinion 
is contradictory, but each of the nine individ- 
uals in the groupis privately of the opinion 
that he or she is grossly libeled thereby, with 
the exception of father, perhaps. He thinks it 
is simply perfect. He goes so far as to say 
| *It’s not bad, and being Scotch, this is his 
utmost limit of praise. I am sorry it is so poor 
of mother. She, poor lady, was trying to right 
her mouth, so to speak, after the laughing we 
had veen doing, and besides, the light seems to 
have been too strong for her eyes. The 
effect of her struggles, as caught by 
the camera, is very suggestive of sewers, 
escaping gas and all kinds of bad 
smells hovering round. Ed. says he wanted 
his hair to have a look of ‘careless profusion,’ 
| but instead it looks like an old dead rat that 
has been kicking round on the road fora day 
or two ; and that young cricket of a Nell looks 
about a hundred. Such is the magic of the 
camera. 

** Aleck excuses anything amiss in his haughty 
‘liniments’ by saying that he had thought 
up several expressions to be taken in, but 
when the time came he forgot how the one 
he had picked out went. 

** Butcontemptuously as we may speakof it as 
a picture, you will understand the reverence 
and love with which we regard it when you 
remember that it is a souvenir of the last time 
we ever expect all to be together, Aggie having 
gone to England and Ed. and his bride to Den- 
ver to live, and the rest of us not so far, but 
still scattered. 

‘*Now, do write and warm the cockles of 
father’s heart by saying something nice about 
it. If you work your brain moderately you 
can surely say something that will please him, 








of the Women’s Club that every man has a 
certain black episode in his career, and so 
to give a wife the upper hand of her husband 
the organization would set a ferret or detec- 
tive at work upon his record to discover the 
hidden crime, proof of which would be given 
the wife, and then she had her confiding hus- 
band in astrong box. He either had to sur 
render unconditionally or face the scandal and 
expense of the divorce court. A most ingeni 
ous piece of feminine deviltry, sure enough— 


and at the same time not give the Recording 
Angel any pangs. 
** With love from all to all, 
** Your affectionate cousin, 
M—-—.,” 

‘* Photographs are unsatisfactory things,” re- 
marked Ada as she handed it to her neighbor, 
“unless, as your cousin suggests, as keep- 
sakes. Comparatively few of us can stand the 
outspoken truth of a photograph.” 
** Well, I don't know,” was the reply. ‘That 

































depends on the photographer a good deal. I 
always tell my photographer I won't take 
the picture unless it flatters me. But the 
country is the place to see funny photos, I 
shall never forget the time I went to call with 
a friend of mine at a farmhouse in Wabaque 
township. In the space before it was time to 
be getting tea ready things began to drag a 
little, so the family album stepped nobly into 
the breach and entertained the stranger. I 
was getting along fairly well, knowing that to 
laugh was to court death, when we came toa 
funny little picture up in the corner. It was of 
a little boy dressed like a piece of fancy work, 
in a velvet blouse down to his knees, elabor- 
ately braided; below this, a pair of white 
cotton—affairs—with a narrow frill round the 
bottom, then a hiatus of an inch or two, then 
a pair of short white socks and slippers with a 
strap around the ankle; a Toby frill for a 
collar and a curl on the top of his head of such 
perfect symmetry that, detached from his head, 
it might have been fitted up for a spy-glass. 


The old lady began the usual explanation as to 
who ‘this’ was—‘the Methodist minister's 
little boy that used to be preaching around 
here.’ There was something about the face 


that made me positive I had seen him some- 
where, and a few questions soon located him, 


I thought I should expire when I found out 


that it was that »)oung Dr. M@—— who was such 


a good friend of mine last winter. It seems so 
funny that that little thing with the soaped 
curls and carefully arranged fingersshould be 
waltzing through life now with “ Dr.” before 


his name and a silk hat on his head.” 


**Not so funny as it would be if he went waltz- 
ing round with a silk hat on his feet,” put in 


Dick. 
**Don’t be silly, if you can help it.” 


“Well,” Dick continued, ‘‘I should be aw- 
fully sorry for myself if I thought any girl had 
a chance of coming across a certain old picture 
ofme. In a fit of temporary aberration I 
in an out-door 
scene, seated on a papier mache stump which 
had seen better days, with a low crowned 
Derby hat on my graceful head. The crown is 
as flat asasaucer. One sees one occasionally 
on the head of some old duck peddling lead 
pencils, I have one copy of it locked away in 
my room to mortify the flesh and keep down 


chose to have it taken 


pride, as it were.” 


“Oh yes,” went on Helen, ‘“‘it isa horrible 
mistake to have one’s hat on in a photograph, 
I remember an old picture five girls of us had 
taken inthe period whena girl did not look 
quite right unless she wore a hat with a crown 
about a foot high. It does look so comical now, 
Mine had acrown at least eight inches high, 
The whole picture looks like a millinery adver- 
tisement. Not only this, but it was one of 
those villainous little ambrotypes, and the man, 
having five such promising subjects, was just 
spreading himself t> make it a success, so he 
added a touch of brilliant color to each of the 
ten cheeks, This gives us an air of rustic sim- 
plicity that is very taking. I keep it along 
with another one of four friends of mine, who 
sat at the time when every self-respecting girl 
had her dress trimmed with rows of buttons, 
It is a fearfully buttony picture. Thank good- 
ness we don’t have anything more than our 
heads showing nowadays, for I have seen 


some awful full-length photos in my time.” 


‘* Well, buttons and hats notwithstanding,” 
exclaimed Mrs. Wrinkelle, ‘‘ I know of a more 
horrible, mistake yet, in having one’s counter- 
feit presentment sent down to a long-suffering 
posterity. I heard of a misguided youth who 
in the joy and triumph of having found some- 
one to be his ‘ownest own,’ went out and 
had cabinets taken of himself and the unfortu- 
nate young lady, and then sowed them broad- 
cast among his acquaintances. The engage- 


ment was broken off about three weeks later in 


consequence of his rash act, and there he was 


and there were the photos.” 


*“ Engagement non est and photographs very 


much est,” laughed Dick. 

‘* Yes, and for months afterwards the sight 
of a collection of photos ina friend's house gave 
him a pain in his side, so he said.” 

** Well, I think,” said Mr. Yarnor, who al- 
ways wound up aconversation, ‘‘that as it takes 
so little to give a curious, almost unrecogniz- 
able expression to the face in a photograph, it 
is rather surprising that so many turn out 
satisfactorily. Now, I had a brother ”—we 
settled back in our chairs and Dick arranged 
the cross of his legs more comfortably—‘' who, 
when an innocent young lamb of nineteen, 
went and sat far his picture ; he got a dozen, 
cabinet size, and his sweet young face 
turned out like that of a blood- 
thirsty murderer or the villain in a play, 
for the simple reason that the photographer 
in his blindness told him, so he said after- 
wards, to keep his chin in close to his neck, 
and then thoughtlessly gave him a knot-hole 
near the ceiling to steady his gaze by. The 
result is the sullen look which the villain 
wears when he hisses through his teeth, ‘Ha! 
Foiled once more !’ or mutters some low, deep 
curse. It is all a matter of the eyebrows being 
about an eighth of an inch too low. Try it 
yourselves and see how you look. But talking 
about photos—-my father thinks there is ne’er a 
photographin alltheland that can compare with 


an old daguerreotype of my mother and my 
eldest brother and sister when they were tiny 
children. It is a sweet old picture, if I do say 
it myself, although mother’s dress is so balloon- 
like in its dimensions that it puzzles me to 
know how Jack and Nell can get so near her, 
and her hair is arranged in a flap over each ear, 
and then Nell has moved so that her fluffy hair 
is all blurred and she has about eight fingers 
on one hand; yet in spite of everything, nothing 
can move the infatuated man from his opinions, 
I believe he will mention it in his will.” 


This last remark turned the talk to heir- 


looms, and from thence it wandered as only a 
pleasant conversation can. 
went to the piano and I heard Mr. Yarnor and 
Mrs. Wrinkelle getting hot over some occult 
point in whist, so I poured some coffee on the 
troubled waters, so to speak, and by and by 
bade them all good night. Ww. 


Presently Ada 





Its Strong Point. 
“Gil Tedge showed me his new book last 


night, and asked what I thought of rt.” 


** Is it good ?” 
**No. The only attractive thing about it is 


the design on the cover.” 


‘* What did you tell him %,” 
**T said I thought it was bound to succeed,” 













































































A Matter of Taste. 





T happened on the Clyde 
during thesummer sea- 
son. The boat was in 
the possession of a fam- 

ily of Americans. Com- 
paratively little room 
was left on deck after 
papa, somewhat jocu- 
lar, mamma, decidedly 
languid, and the dar- 
lings, two in number, 
extremely well dressed and pretty, had been 
seated. The impedimenta included canes, 
parasols, rugs, chairs, lunch baskets, hired re- 
spectability and a member of the British Aris- 
tocracy, slightly tarnished. Nothing was lack- 
ing to their joy. An uneasy look in mamma's 
eye was the only flaw in the whole establish- 
ment. Luncheon was announced. A table, 
guarded by tipped devotion, crowned with 
flowers and champagne, awaited them. Papa 
arrived with the smiling glee of a domestic 
animal well advanced in hunger. He unfolded 
his napkin. It had been the unhappy lot ofa 
too-sanguine steward to provide that morning 
a napkin consisting of a ragged line of white 
lines enclosing space, With dexterous hand 
the American papa flung it over his head, and 
enquired of the astonished salén, 

‘*This the way you wear these things in this 
country ?” PENNY. 
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One Cure for Insomnia. 





** Jason,” said Mrs. Calliper to her husband, 
‘*Mrs. Gratebar tells me that her husband is 
suffering from insomnia.” 

‘“*T imagine,” said Col, Calliper, ‘‘that Mr. 
Gratebar's case is simply one of worry. Some 
men worry about everything, you know, and 
some don’t worry at all. One soldier, for in- 
stance, at the end of a long day’s march, when 
you might suppose he would be so tired that 
he must sleep, may lie awake half the night 
worrying about the battle that is to be fought 
to-morrow ; it may be that the very next man 
in the ranks will scrape together a little mound 
of earth for a pillow, wrap himself in his 
blankets, and lie down and sleep, grateful for 
the chance, and leaving to-morrow to take care 
of itself. 

‘*Insomnia that is due to worry may some- 
times be cured by the very simple method of 
resolutely and persistently turning one’s 
thoughts in another direction. You've heard 
me speak of my friend Darius Jetby of Stork- 
ville Center, Vt.? Darius and I roomed together 
fora time. He had just started in business, 
He was an energetic, hustling young fellow, 
and he prospered and extended his business 
very largely, too much in fact, and the first 
thing he knew he had a great lot of trouble on 
hand, and it worried him more than you can 
imagine. It didn’t make any difference what 
time of night I might wake up, if I looked 
across the room I was sure to see Darius awake 
and tossing about in his bed, worrying about 
his busineas troubles and trying to see some 
way out of them. 

‘* What made it worse for him was that he 
was engaged, and expected to be married in 
about a year. Hehad bought a lot, and had 
set his heart on having a house built and 
ready to move into when he was married, but 
it looked now as though he would have to give 
that up. One night, when things were almost 
at the worst, I saw him sleeping as soundly as 
though everything was going along smoothly, 
and when I asked him about it in the morning 
he said that he had made up his 
mind the night before that he would 
let his business go for that night and 
think about something else; he had 
a lot of notes coming due, and trouble enough 
in sight to keep him awake for a week; but he 
knew that it wouldn't do any good to lie awake 
worrying about it, and so he made up his mind 
that he would just begin digging the cellar of 
his house ; that is, in his mind, you know, and 
as that sort of digging is very cheap, he duga 
good deep cellar, with plenty of head room, 
and he became so interested in this that he for- 
got all about his business, and he went to sleep 
and got a good night’s rest, ard woke up more 
refreshed and better able to face his troubles 
than he had been for a month. 

‘“ Well, Dartus went ahead building his 
house, and, under the circumstances, he felt 
free to enlarge somewhat upon the original 
plans. He had, for instance, wanted a bay 
window on the south side, but he had given it 
up on account of the expense. But building in 
this way he could afford it easily, and so, when 
he came tothe irst story of the house he put 
on the bay window, and went to sleep building 
it. He had had, in fact, originally an idea of 
having a bay window in the second story too; 
but that project he had regarded merely as a 
pleasant dream without any prospect of imme- 
diate accomplishment. But one night when, 
though his troubles were heavier than ever, 
he went to sleep as sweetly as though he had 
no troubles at all, I knew that he had finally 
put bay windows on both floors. 

** Well, Cynthia, Mr. Jetby, as you know 
overcame his troubles, and became, as he stil 
is, very prosperous. He built the house just as 
he had planned it in his mind, and he never 
forgot the lesson which the building of it en- 
forced : Don’t worry. 

‘*T imagine, my dear, that that’s al! that ails 
Mr. Gratebar, unnecessary worry about his 
business, and that if he would leave his busi- 
ness cares behind him when he goes home he 
would be happier; and I think that he would 
be able to sleep nights.”"—N. Y, Sun. 


iittala 
A Popular Girl. 

** How is that popular Miss Harkaway I used 
to know in Chicago?” asked Witherup. 

** Very well,” said Bosbyshell. 

‘*When I saw her last Smyth, Hicks, Para- 
grun, Junirar and yourself were very attentive 
toher. Which did she marry?” 

** All of us,” said Bosbyshell. ‘“ All of us and 
two more.” 

Scaring Him Off, 

Mrs, Cumso—I wish I could discourage Mr. 
Duff’s attentions to Mabel. 

Cumso—lI'll scare him off. I'll show him her 
millinery bills, 





Poor Thing ! 


Lady—And where did you come from, my 
little dear? 

Mabel—My aister came from heaven, but I 
was born in Chicago. 

































The Ghost of an Olden Woe. 


For Saturday Night. 

Ob, I love the hour of midnight, 
Alone in my little room, 

When the storm-fiends are gambolling gayly 
Outside in the glare and the gloom, 

And around me the flames of the fireplace 
Their shuddering shadows throw, 

Dancing like ghosts on the carpet 
Silently to and fro. 


I sit with my feet to the fender, 
And dream the old dreams of the past— 
Of the days that have fied like snow flakes 
Borne adown the blast. 
I eee the cld home standing 
Amidst the tamarack trees, 
Which used to teach me at midnight 
Wonderful melodies. 
I hear the robine singing 
With the first faint flush of morn, 
Or the noontide song of the reapers 
Across the meadows borne ; 
Or I see the moon rise slowly 
Over the river wide, 
Treading the balmy heavens 
With a few pale stars beside. 


And here in the heart of the city, 
Amid the roar and strife, 

The part, with: its peacefal pleasure, 
Comes back into my life ; 

But with the gladeome epirite 
Of the beautiful long-ago, 

Like the shadow that flits on the carpet 
Comes the ghost of an olden woe. 





She was my beautiful darling, 

The idol of my dream, 
. The breath of a youthful passion 

Full as a flooded stream— 

Sweeter than any incense, 
Purer than any gem 

Worn by Eastern monarch 
In hie diamonded diadem. 

And we lived and breathed together, 
Laved by the tide cf a love 

As deep as the depths cf affection 
That stir in the angels above. 


But, alas, for that sorrowful summer ! 
And, alas, for that cruel disease 

That bore her away as at midnight 
A blossom is blown from the trees | 

No more in the warm, mellow moonlight 
Bathing the long village etreet, 

We wandered, that winter-like summer ; 
For the rose raised ite face at her feet, 

And the ivy wept on the marble, 
And the willow wailed at her head, 

And she knew not the sweetness of summer 
Alone in her dreary bed, 

And she knew not that I thro’ the summer 
Wept for my loved one dead. 


And ever since then at midnight 
I love to sit in my room, 

When the storm-fiends are gambolling gayly 
Outside in the glare and the gloom, 

And around me the flames of the fireplace 
Their shuddering shadows throw, 

Dancing like ghoste on the carpet 
Silently to and fro. 

For there in the gleaming and glooming, 
Amid the roar and the strife, 

The past with ite pain and ite pleasure 
Comee back into my life ; 

And with those trooping spirits 
Of the dear lost long-ago, 

Comes the one that I hate and yet cherieh, 
The ghost of that olden woe. 

Jas. A. Tucker. 


A Love Letter. 





For Saturday Night. 
A letter from my darling, 
A sweet little note from Marie ; 
And here, at my leisure, 
I'll read o’er my treasure, 
This letter addressed to me. 


‘* My own true Love” is the heading, 
The rest I shall hide from view ; 
It’s contente are precious 
In fact, it’s delicious, 
Though foolish ’twould seem to you. 


Ite ending is ‘‘ yours forever, 
I alwaye am thinking of thee, 
A kiss here I'll write 
Return it to-night "— 
And the rest was simply Mar. 


Winter Musings. 





For Saturday Night. 
No green may show thro’ drifted snow, 
No frozen flowers may peep ; 
The bude that blossomed long ago 
Have folded up, and gone below 
To sleep. 


The seedmen sow, and never know 
Whose hand may chance to reap ; 
In frosty fallows lying low, 
Fall « ftly, golden grain ; and so 
To sleep. 


Chill airs that blow eo keenly now 
Across the roaring deep— 
Poor streamlet frozen as you flow, 
Farewell a while, we meadows go 
To sleep. AAS 


The Ship of Night. 


For Saturday Night. 
Out from a bank cf cloudy gold 
The moon sailed forth on the summer sky ; 
Like a boundless ocean before her rolled, 
Was the azure canopy, 
Where estar ships myriad saile unfold, 
A glittering galaxy. 
By Nature guided, a pilot true, 
Her course she holds toward the cloud-capp'd west, 
All night to furrow the hazy blue, 
Till ehe drifte at morn thro’ the gates of rest. 








And ever along her onward way, 
The golden shallop of heaven's king, 
Beauty supernal and ecstasy 
Scattereth widely on every thing ; 
Tins‘ling the lake where the wavelets play, 
And the vale where the cowslips spring ; 
And earth, from the drouth of the dusty day, 
Rises to greet the ship of night, 
All laden’d with flowers of poesy 
And dreams of supreme delight. 


A. L. MoNas. 


A Wish. 





For Saturday Night. 
Biow, blow ye winds 
Over the rolling sea, 
And bear me on their billowy creste 
Where my love waite for me. 


Tired and weary am I, 
Fain would I be with thee ; 
Carry me on ‘neath stormy skies 
Till his dear face I see. 


Long years agone 
He pledged his love to me ; 

At dawn cf day, he sailed away— 
Lost wae the ship at sea. 


Lost, lost at sea! 
But above be waits for me ; 

And then I'll rest on my true love's breast 
Through all eternity. Miexon 
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Between You and Me. 





66 HERE isa time for everything” 
said the wise man, longago. I 
should be so glad to have him 
on earth just now, so he could 
arrange my hours for me, This 

is a sort of left-handed excuse to several 
friends who have written to me lately, de- 
manding that [ discuss various questions of in- 
terest, about which I know very little, and 
which would take time to study up. One was 
a political question, and right here I decline to 
meddle with it. I never yet knew a woman 
politician who did not suffer a little from the 
violence of her partizanship, I mean in those 
faint,infinitesimal waysin which any strain tells 
upon women, and I am not going to waste my 
energies upon Canadian politics. I saw one 
woman positively insulting to another over a 
political difference, while that bright and shin- 
ing little Frenchman Laurier made his bon 
mots at the Pavilion the other night. I saw 
another, some time ago, who took five years 
from her youth in weeping over the decease 
of a ripe old political leader, whose name isa 


household word among Canadians. I thought 
they both were wasting their substance, and 
the unladylike violence of the former wasalmost 
as disfiguring asthe rubicund nose and swol- 
len eyelids of the latter. No, I won't fight for 
them when they are alive, norcry for them 
when they are dead. I am not combative nor 
lachrymose, unless about my own little private 
politics (Home Rule with Mr. Gay, or such like), 
And yet, I believe I love Canada as much as 
any one of you! 


When one has lots to do one keeps out of 
mischief, everyone knows, but one some- 
times gets tired! What weariness made 
us, at dinner today, begin to specu- 
late on the effect which it would have 
on us all if we were only to live till we 
died, That sounds Irish, but it is true ; death 
is not the end of life, only a sort of dark pas- 
sage, from the dim court of our narrow life 
here to the free and open out doors of the ever- 
lasting. We talked, in practical wise, over 
what we should feel like if we knew death was 
the end and not the episode. And we allowed 
to each other, that whatever belief we could 
get along without we could not be happy even 
in our imperfect way, unless we believed in 
the life of the world to come. I have heard 
that there are people who don't, but I don’t for 
a moment believe it. Just as the atheist, when 
his startled soul cries out in some unexpected 
trial, “‘ My God!” confesses his life-long hum- 
bug of atheism,so a thousand acts, words, 
principles, in the lives of all creatures, whisper 
of the life to come. Irreligious they may be, 
and reckless and sarcastic, and hard and bitter, 
but the soul that is in them protests, in little 
unintended whispers, its immortality. 

* 


‘You never can tell by the look af « frog 
how far it can jump,” says Mark Twain, in one 
of his quaint andabsurd stories. That is true! 
There used to be an accepted personality for 
editors, authors, singers, above all, poets—but 
who can tell which is which nowadays? 
Would you suspect the reticent and practical 
gentleman who tots up thecolumns, and banks 
the cash, and generally presides in some big 
ousiness house, of being the author of those 
tender and exquisite lines which floated through 
the letter-box like a breath from higher and 
holier spheres—all done up in typewriting? 
Well, he is! Or did you ever picture to your- 
self the appearance of the writer of that creepy, 
crawly story, where bones and spirits and love 
and lunacy all crowd upon you so real, and 
hideous, and awful that they scare you, as that 
of a bright, healthy, happy girl not yet out of 
her teens? Well, that is she! And then the 
editors, why can’t they, as the negro said to the 
squint-eyed man, “‘hit where they'se lookin’ !” 
I don’t know anything more exasperating than 
to get a letter describing yourself! (that is, 
when you’re an editor). Sometimes they tell 
you they ‘‘know you are pensive-eyed and 
pale,” and I try to remember where that 
woman could have seen me after a rough 
Niagara trip. Sometimes they say, ‘* You dear 
littlething, for I know you are a little wee 
woman, with golden bangs, and blue eyes,” 
and I go mincing up the street, pricing goldine, 
and thinking of having the heels taken off my 
overshoes! Now that I know about the frog 
proverb, I don’t have editorial ideals any more. 
They are too deceptive. The nicest editor I 
ever met told me a lot of falsehoods. The 
gruffest, roughest, most unconscionable one 
did all I asked and a good deal more—bless 
him! The funniest poet I know looks likea 
druggist, witha sort of salts and senna, and 
ipecac-melancholic air; the most idealistic, irra. 
tional dreamer loves liver and bacon for lunch 
and drinks porter, and to finish my tirade, 
my favorite tenor ygentil has a voracious 
appetite and will persist in conveying pro- 
vender to his mouth en couteau. 


What a strange thing is our affection, our 
real, unsentimental, everyday affection for the 
friend we love. Did you ever feel a great long- 
ing to help a friend in need, and know you have 
not the power—not always a bank-balance 
power? One day lately I heard of a friend 
whose health had failed, and who will, they 
say, soon go to the better land. Since then 
that friend seems more dear than any other 
one, for the wish Ihave to be with thrm, to 
look once more in the kind eyes, to, see the 
sweet smile, It seems so hard to miss them 
off this lower earth! And yet for years they 
have been away, and I thought of them pleas- 
antly without any very great desire to have 
them near. Why does my heart need to have 
them now? Why do I feel that even a long 
journey were worth while, for an hour, half an 
hour, five minutes, a hand clasp, a word, a 
smile? Aren’t we queer beings anyway ? 

. 


I hada very true and serious letter handed 
me to-day, with a request to answer it for 
another editor in this column. It was a ques- 
tion from a young girl, as to whether she 
should debar herself from evening dances to 
which she receives invitations and for which 
she can command escorts, just because she is 
alone in the city and knows no one who could 
act as chaperone, If I were that young girl I 
should not write to any editor to ask sucha 
question, because the editor can’t possibly know 
the circumstances, disposition and standing of 
the girl and her escorts, Granted that all are 
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showed with what an impartial knife he made 
could bring him within reach of and whomever 
his sinewy arm could overcome. His trophies 
war on all the tribes that hunted and fished 
between the lakes, His name and implacability 
made him known and feared, but his place of 
abode none knew. Various young warriors 
had set out, vowing to slay him ere they 
returned—they are probably seeking him yet, 
for they never came back. It was as though 
the very trees in Swift Snake's country dripped 
death upon the heads of intruders. Once he 
had been captured and reserved for the honor of 
the stake, but in the night he burst his thongs, 
overpowered his guard and escaped. While he 
was a prisoner a small party set out to search 


above reproach, I don’t suppose this girl would 
suffer in the least in going out without a chap- 
erone if she thoroughly respects herself and 
knows how to conduct herself. It seems hard 
to say she should not frankly accept the escort 
and attention of some well principled and 
kindly young fellow to a dance or concert 
given under respectable patronage, but 
though it seems hard I am _ almost 
afraid to tell her she may as well go. Of course 
many of my readers never come across such 
cases and would at once forbid her, but I know 
so many of our self-supporting young girls who 
go about under their own chaperonage, with- 
out a thought of any hesitation or harm, and 
have good times and work the better for them, 
that I faintly feel like whispering, ‘‘ Be sure of | for his wigwam; a fruitless search at first but 
your company and go, my dear.” But as the | more prolific later, for after the warriors had 
funny little singer says in her funny little song, | scattered about for a while they began to find 
‘For goodness sake don’t say I told you.” each other, here and there, lying dead and 

Lapy Gay. scalpless among the leaves, Three tawny men, 
with the caution of demons, escaped to tell the 
tale of the silent and unseen smiter who had 
mowed their comrades down. 

That night it seemed as if a bird behind the 
wigwam awoke from its slumber an hour before 
the dawn and gave a peevish chirp or two, 

| whereupon another bird, aroused from pleasant 
dreams by those peevish sounds, gave back a 
still more peevish answer. The next instant 
the old Indian glided into his tent, and Little 
Snake, his daughter, held before him a string 
of newly gathered scalps. 
father knew the story of the day. The old 
squaw spread robes for the newcomer and the 
three joined nature in her morning nap. 

Next day Swift Snake brought a prisoner 
home with him, a young warrior whom he had 
stunned with his tomahawk and reserved for 
torture. It was not the first whom he had so 
served, for this untribed chief denied himself 
none of the savage delights that would have 
been his had he remained amidst his people. 
The savagery of a torture where a whole nation 
participated is repellent enough to civilized 
notions, but a torture where only one old demon 
and two squaws gloated over the agonies of 
the victim seems more fiendish an hundred 
times. 

The captive was a muscular young fellow of 
the proudest mien, who glowered defiance at his 
captor and deigned not the slightest notice to 
the twowomen. The old squaw either to curry 
favor with her lord or to gratify her own fierce 
instincts, loaded the prisoner with abuse and 
indignities, but like a thing of stone he remained 
unresponsive. The girl whose keen knife had 
done such execution the previous day, appeared 
to be unaware of the stranger's presence. In- 
scrutably silent on a rug, or moving noiselessly 
about in discharging the small duties of the 
place, she saw nothing and appeared to think 








Two Hundred Years Ago. 


An Indian Legend ¢f Tragedy and Love, Long Before the 
White Man Came, 
BY MACK. 

HERE to-day a block- 
paved street of To- 
ronto runs north and 
south in the suburbs 
with firm exactitude, 
as though it had al- 
ways been there and 
intends always there 

to remain, a very different scene presented 
itself two hundred years ago. If you had 
lived there at that time you would not have 
had to pay local improvement taxes, nor would 
the insane valuations of a fat-headed assessor 
have forced you to neglect your office for half 
a day to attend the Court of Revision and unsuc- 
cessfully argue your case with aldermen repre- 
senting wards in which you had no vote. In 
those glorious days of old there were no taxes. 
If you had lived then and there you would have 
been harassed by none of the vexations that 
now embitter your life, but you would have en- 
countered privations and perils of a cruder and 
more material sort. For instance, of a winter's 
morning in 1693 you would not wake up and find 
your water pipes frozen and your bath-room 
flooded, but you might have awakened a trifle 
earlier and found yourself overpowered in the 
hands of a gigantic Indian with his scalping- 
knife performing an artistic tonsorial operation 
upon your drowsy head. It is an open yuestion 
which mishap one would choose were they 
at one and the same time open to choice. Dur- 
ing the present cold snap, with ice still un- 
melted in our bath-rooms and plumbers still 
busily loitering about our houses at one dollar 
per hour,there is apt to be local prejudice in | of nothing. When the old chief sharpened sticks 
the choice we would meke. Butif we would | and drove them through the {fleshy part of the 
read up something about the vicissitudes of | captive’s limbs, so that during the night he 
life in the primeval woods, make a study of the } would enjoy a growing taste of the morrow’s 
scalp from an anatomical standpoint, and think | surfeit, the girl did not even look up from the 
the matter all over until a thaw comes, I fancy | ground. 
we would conclude that it is better to be alive! No outward indication showed what the cap- 
now than to have been barbecued at a Mohawk | tive suffered as the night wore on. Nothing 
picnic two hundred years ago. could have wrung a sound from his lips, such 
What a white elephant is now in point of | was his code of honor, When the darkness 
rarity and interest, a white man was in 1693 in | was most intense and the silence seemed to be 
the woods whereof I write. Like theelephant, | something material in itself, an object scarcely 
he was something spoken of but not see moving at all, so slowly did it progress, came 
! 





——————— LS eens 


Rumor made him a much less amiable beast | by tedious crawlings from the wigwam to the 
thao any creature native to those woods, and | tree where the captive was tied. It was the 
looking down from the skies the ghostly gos- | Indian girl, armed with her fatal knife. She 
sips of that day must have long since found | struck, not at the captive’s heart, but at his 
their worst imaginings of the pale-face more | thongs—drew the sticks from his flesh and 
than realized. Where the busy street already | gave him her weapon, motioning silently at 
mentioned now accommodates the noisy traffic | the tent. The young warrior's eyes gleamed 
of civilization, wild animals then picked their | visibly in the blackness of the night ; he threw 
stealthy steps anda great hush encompassed | himself quietly on the ground and with the 
everything. There was no promise of what | wrigglings of asnake moved on tbe sleeping 
has since followed. Where the snake wriggled | warrior and his squaw. Many long minutes 
through the fallen leaves the bicycle now races | elapsed ere a sound arose, and then a groan or 
along in its terrific flight ; where the bear once | two, a short scuttle, 9 bursting of the wigwam's 
burrowed, the Grit ratepayer has built himself | side, and out sprang the young warrior, tall, 
a house and at sunset each evening stands in| magnificent, triumphant, while his war-whoop 
his doorway and swears at the coal oil tariff. | echoed through the thousand aisles of the 
Such are the triumphs of civilization ! startled wood. 

One solitary wigwam constituted at the time A proud young warrior returned to his 
of which I write the only human habitation at | villsge that morning with two fresh scalps at 
or near the place. Where the old Indian came | his girdle and a new squaw to be queen of his 
from or to what tribe he belonged was not de-| wigwam. Such is the legend of Swift Snake 
noted by his paint, dress or head ornaments— | and Little Snake, his daughter. It is said a 
or rather, I should say, he wore tribal signs | fire hall and branch free library now mark the 
that contradicted each other. His garb was | site of that midnight tragedy. 
such a conglomeration of the war ornaments of 
various tribes at bitter enmity with «:=} other, 
that a warrior of any tribe felt justified in 
dealing with him as an enemy, Cowardice in 
battle was, among the aborigines, the great 
and almost the only cause that denationalized 
a warrior, but this could not have been the box now, Sean’ 
crime of Swift Snake, for in his tent hung aler— 
countless scalps that increased in number each aot Et cn oe et Sart an 
succeeding moon. Ishmaelite of the forest, he | rah, but it’s a robber yez all are, and I'll buy no 
slew and spared not whomever his crafty tread ' shtrawberries till June, so I won't. 





An Irish Argument. 
Moriarity—And yez ask a dollar a box for 
shtrawberries because it's the middle av win- 


ther, do yez? 
Dealer—That is just the reason, 
Moriarity—Sure they ought to be tin cints a 





Without words the | 
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-Princess Alexandra of Edinburgh. 





A risky kind «f mischief 

By artful Cupid planned, 
Is courting in a ‘anguage 

You don’t half understand. 

HE genus 

French club 

is divided in- 

to three dis- 

tinct species, There 

is the old style French 

club, the members of 

which are fluent lin- 

guists and meet for 

the purpose of keeping 

i\.) up their accent, the 

social phase of their reunions being a secondary 

consideration ; there is the society French club 

whose members must be socially irre proachable 

whatever their French may be; and there is 

the variety which, thinly disguised under its 

literary title, meets for the sole object of a 

romping good time, the lingo spoken being be- 
yond description. 

Those of my readers who belong to one of 
these excellent institutions must not, like the 
self-conscious individual in church, imagine 
that this story is a skit on their particular 
society, as the club herein alluded to belongs to 
the latter category, while theirs, of course, ap- 
pertains to one of the two former species. 

“* Mais revenons a nos montons,” as we say 
in ‘‘Paree.” No. — Sherbourne street, the 
handsome residence of Mrs. Gordotff Listowe, 
founder and president of Listowe French Club, 
was, to quote the three-volume novels, a blaze 
of light. Mrs. Listowe feared not The Charge 
of the Light Brigade, and the gas meter spread 
itself unheeded, for not only was it the regular 
weekly gathering of the club, but the jubilee 
meeting thereof, it being exactly one year old. 

To make it a more complete success, the 
regular members were given carte blanche to 
invite their friends, the only stipulative clauses 
being that their friends should speak French 
fairly well, dance a little, and possess in a 
measure at least, social status worthy of the 
company and the cccasion ; and in justice to 
those members who took advantage of the 
opportunity thus offered it must be said that 
mediocrity in the former qualification was not 
allowed to stand in the way of an invitation to 
such of their acquaintances as shone either as 
members of the elite or upon the beeswax. 

Had this not been the case Mr, Jack Birte, 
medical student, would never have received, to 
use his own elegant phraseology, ‘‘a bid to the 
shine,” for Jack’s French was derived exclu- 
sively from a book entitled French, Self-Taught, 
and his use of the language had been hitherto 
confined to his bachelor apart ments, 

His friend, Frank Nesby, from whom he had 
received the invitation, had exchanged one 
or two phrases with him and imagined he knew 
enough to carry him through, 

**Now don’t get rattled,” was Frank’s last 
injunction, as they took off their coats in the 
dressing-room; ‘*‘ say as little as possible and let 
the others doall the talking. If you get cor 
nered laugh it off with a Je ne parle pas bien 
Francais, and get away.” 

** IT see,” replied Jack ; ‘trust to luck and look 
wise, and if it’s a nice girl I'm talking to get 
her to speak English.” 

“That's it,” replied his friend, ** but don’t 
attempt that with Miss Edith Listowe, for she 
is an enthusiast, has a regular French gover- 
ness, and would not think of breaking the rules 
of theclub.” Here Frank caught sight of a lady 
friend, and having introduced Jack to their 
hostess left him to his own resources, 

For two hours Frank saw nothing of his 
friend ; then he caught sight of him in the dis- 
tance looking ruund as if in search of someone. 

** Well, Jack, how are you getting on?” he 
asked, walking up to him. 

*“Oh! here you are,” exclaimed the coming 
M.D. ‘* Been looking for you everywhere. 
Say, old man, is Miss Listowe well fixed ?” 

“Isshe?” replied Frank, ‘* Well, I should 
say she will be—but why ?” 

‘* And isn’t she a light-haired girl, very good- 
looking?” continued Jack. 

** Yes,” answered his friend; “* but why do 
youask? Have you met her?” 

“ Have I!” exclaimed Jack. ‘* Well, I should 
smile, Say, old man, it’s a case of love at first 
sight. I saw her in the conservatory sitting all 
alone, guessed who she was, went up and in- 
troduced myself and let her do all the talking 
and, Frank—I kissed her |” 

**Nonsense!” said Frank. 
regular iceberg.” 

‘That may be,” went on Jack, “but I've 
thawed her out—see? Now, what I want to 
know is the French for ‘I love you,’ or some- 
thing like that—pretty strong, you under- 
stand,” 

Frank smilingly gave him a few phrases 
suitable to the occasion, which he repeated 





“Why, she’s a 














over once or twice, and then disappeared with 
the remark : ‘‘ She won’t speak English, so I')} 
‘pop’ in French.” 

Frank was, to say the least of it, bewildered, 
for Miss Edith Listowe was noted for her haut- 
eur, and it seemed hardly credible that Jack, 
good-looking though he was, could have gained 
her affections inso short atime. Still stranger 
things had happened, and Miss Listowe cer- 
tainly had not been in the ball-room that even- 
ing. 

The vague misgiving he felt that something 
was wrong became acertainty when Mrs, Lis- 
towe came toward him, and after a few com- 
monplaces in the prevalent tongue remarked : 
‘“‘By the way, Mr. Nesby, what a charming 
young man your friend Mr, Birte is, I was 
really feeling quite sorry for our French gover- 
ness, who sprained her ankle this morning and 
so cannot dance. She was sitting most dis- 
consolately in the conservatory tilljhe came in, 
and the last time I passed throughjthey seemed 
to have known one another for years, but he 
had better be careful,” she added with a smile, 
“These French girls are rather dangerous, and 
your friend looks a little susceptible, but there 
they are—good gracious!” 

Frank turned his head at the exclamation 
and beheld the radiant Jack coming towards 
them with his arm round the waist of a no less 
radiant damsel, whom he recognized ‘as Mile. 
D’Aviile, the governess. 

“‘Mrs. Listowe,” said Jack in English as 
they came up, “‘ allow me to present the future 
Mrs, Birte, and (with a bow) your ‘future son- 
in-law.” 

**My son-in-law!" exclaimed Mrs. Listowe, 
astonished into a breach of the club's rules, 
and in English, ‘“‘ I—I—hardly understand you, 
Mr. Birte.” 

‘**Perhaps not,” replied the beaming Jack. 
“It is rather sudden, I—I—hardly seem to 
grasp it myself, but it’s so much easier to pro- 
pose in French, and—er—well, your daughter 
has promised to marry me.” 

‘““My daughter!” exclaimed the now thor- 
oughly bewildered hostess. ‘* Why, she is in 
New York, and Fe 

“What!” burst in Jack, ‘Isn't this lady 
your daughter?” 

It was the lady herself who answered the 
question, 

‘*Why, no, Iam Mees Listowe’s governais. I 
tell you so in ze cor servatoire.” 

“The deuce you did!” exclaimed Jack, forget- 
ting his good breeding as the awful truth 
dawned upon him. “ And this is what comes of 
saying wee-wee-wee, when you don’t under- 
stand half that’s said. Frank,” this was ina 
hoarse whisper, *‘ for heaven's sake get me out 
of this scrape; tell them I'm a little bit off—say 
that my particular phase of imbecility is to 
propose toevery girl I meet—say, Oh! anything 
you like, but pull me out somehow,” and with 
a@ muttered excuse Jack vanished in the direc- 
tion of the dressing-room. 

It was there his friend found him, ten min 
utes later, pacing up and down with his shaggy 
mop of hair tossed about in a way to make a 
barber's mouth fairly water. 

‘* Well!” he exclaimed, as Frank cooly lighted 
a cigarette and sat down in an armchair. 
‘* What did they say, and what—what did she 
say?” 

**Now just keep cool,” answered his friend. 
“Sit down, have a cigarette, and compose 
yourself, I want to have a quiet talk with 
you.” 

What 
during that 





passed between the two friends 
quiet talk neither has 
divulged, but when a month later, cards 
appeared for the wedding of Mr. John 
C. Birte and Mile. Marie D’Aville, every- 
one said that Mrs. Listowe must have 
violated the confidence reposed in her by Mlle. 
D’Aville, who, while pretending to be a penni- 
less governess, was really an heiress incog ;that 
Jack was not such a fool as he looked, and 
much more to the same effect. 

Mrs. Listowe denies the imputation, but she 
does not deny having disclosed the secret to 
Frank Nesby, and for the very good reason 
that nobody has charged her with doing so. 
UNCLE ARTIE. 





A Thankless Man. 





He was one of those men with a please- 
tread-on-the-tail-of-my-coat expression, and as 
he plunged across Woodward avenue he 
would have been run over byan electric car if 
a more peaceable and bigger citizen had not 
seen his danger and pulled him back. 

‘*Take your hands off my coat collar, sir! 
How dare you stop me like that?” and he 
squirmed around, striking out wildly. 

‘“*Hold on, man! Want to get run over, 
that you’re so rash? If it hadn’t been for me 
you'd have gone under those wheels, so you 
would.” 

‘Pll thank you to mind your own business! 
I know where I am going. I had plenty of 
time to cross,” sputtered the wrathy man. 

“And I say you had not. I measured the 
distance with my eye, and you couldn’t have 
done it.” 

‘I'll thank you to keep your distance, sir. I 
insist upon it, there was no danger. You took 
a most unwarrantable liberty with me, sir, 
that’s what.” 

“Did, hey?” cried the stranger, catching him 
up again by the coat collar which he had just 
released. ‘‘ Now here’s another ek ctriccar com- 
ing—it is just about where the other was—over 
you go, if you don’t ask my pardon in a jiffy 
for rot letting you get killed. Quick! Say the 
word,” 

**[—I—I—much obliged, I'm sure, sir,” as the 
other made a mo ion to throw him; ‘‘ you’ve 
saved my life—now—" as the car went by—'‘if 
you ever dare——” 

But he was given a lift that landed him on 
the opposite sidewalk, and as he stood there 
shaking with rage the big citizen walked off 
laughing over his first attempt as a life saver. 
—Detroit Free Press. 
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A Direct Means of Communication, 


Morrison Essex—I'’m going to let his wife 
know of his action with the girls, 

Franklin Furni-s—Are you going to tell her? 

Morrison Essex—No; I’m going to tell my 
wife. 





+e 
Talking From Experience. 
Treetop—I'd ruther a boy o’ mine would 


drink rum than smoke cigarettes. 
Hayrick—Cigarettes don’t ruin the character. 


Treetop—Guess you never saw any cigarette 
pictures, did you ¢ 
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A Tale of Love and Fortune. 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 
THE END OF CRANE & CO, 

Ben Sherwin had hardly courage to cross the 
road and buy the paper. If John Crane was 
lost, then indeed the sun had gone out of the 
sky at noonday. If John Crane did not come 
back, Crane & Company would have to shut 
their door, and he did not know how the Orrs 
were to escape rainand penury. He went over 
the road and bought a copy of the paper. 

The telegram was brief : 

** The brig Templar of Liverpool, from Grey- 
town to New Orleans reports total loss with all 
hands of the barque Opal of Hull, from Balize 
to Liverpool, with logwood, in lat. 19 12N, long. 
86.59 W.” 

Nothing could be clearer. It left no doubt 
on the mind. It left no resting-place for hope. 
The Opal was lost with all hands and John 
Crane was one of the hands. The best fellows 
that ever stepped was no more. Tae business 
could no longer be carried on and it was very 
likely nothing could save the Orrs. He him- 
self would have to look out for a situation, and 
Kate, on whom his affections had finally 
settled, would be obliged to wait until he 
founda berth. The moment he read the tele- 
gram in the paper and became convinced that 
Crane was gone, he regarded himself as a man 
out of a situation. 

He would go back to Muscovy place and 
break the awful news to Eiith. Noone could 
be in doubt about the girl’s own future. When 
she recovered from this great shock if she 
would only listen to Fancourt all her difficulties 
would be solved. Fancourt had the money and 
the will to make her independent and his wife. 
Well, well, well, how things fall out in this 
world, to be sure! Jack Crane was not jealous 
of Fancourt as another man might be, but Jack 
had no great liking for the handsome, polite, 
pleasant young fellow who came to the rescue 
when they were ina tight place. It would be 
a strange thing if, after all, Edith Orr married 
Fancourt. Yet stranger things had happened. 
Here was No. 8, the house, once more. Now 
how was he to break the dreadful story ? 

He found Mrs. Orrin the shop alone. She 
was weeping, and one glance showed the news 
had preceded him. 

** You heard—you saw a paper?” he said. 

* Yes,” she said, through her tears. ‘‘ My 
child, my poor child, my beautiful darling, this 
will kill her!” 

*“* Where is she now?” 

**Ta her own room.” 

*‘Can I do anything, Mrs, Orr?” 

** No, Mr. Sherwin, I'm very much obliged to 
you, but she is best alone.” 

** How did she take it?” 

‘*Just said, ‘I can’t bear anything now, 
mother, I am going to my room,’ and I think 
she is best there for a while.” 

As Ben crossed by the ferryboat, he thought 
it would be right for Crane & Company to get 
out a circular. He had no heart to go about 
and tell the news, or listen to com nents and 


advice. The worst thing which could possibly 
happ2n for the firm had happened, and the 
sooner the business was wound up the better. 


‘*For some reason or another,” mused Ben, 
*‘in a circular no one ever tells the truth; 
why, I'm sure I don’t know. Nothing in the 
world would be simpler than to say that, owing 
to the death of the head of the firm, business 
will be given up. 
that since the premises we at present occupy 
a-e no longer large enough for our enormously 
increased trade, we are compelled to suspend 
eperations until they have got Woolwich 
Arsenal and Greenwich Observatory ready for 


ustomoveinto Itissickening. That's what 
I call it—sickening; and poor old Jack gone 
forever.’ 

When he had reached Water lane he made 
up his mind to take no steps that day. He 
would sleep on the si‘uation. 

The morning brought Ben a great surprise ; 
Edward Fancourt walked iato the workshop. 

‘“*T have come, Mr. Sherwin,” said he, ** to 
tell you, as Mr, Crane's partner, how deeply 
sorry I am for the terrible calamity. The 
ladies, you will be glad to hear, are well! in 
health. Miss Orrisin deplorable grief and is 
keeping her room. I have cailed, Mr. Sherwin, 
to say that, although Iam not a rich man, I 
shall be glad to assist if I can in your busi 
ness.’ 


I am aware, Mr. 
have already 


Sherwin was taken aback. 
Fancourt,” he said, ‘‘that you 


done us a most friendly and generous turn, but 
this offer, sir, is more than I am atall prepared 
for. Iam, believe me, most deeply sensible of 


your goodness. But, I am afraid, nothing can 
be done for Crane & Company. The shutters 
must goup. This business was started by Mr. 


Crane, and there would be no use in trying to 
keep it at work without him.’ 

‘* Well, Mr. Sherwin, I have not, tc my re 
gret, had many opportunities of meeting you ; | 
but, permit me to say what I have seen 


of you fills me with the friendliest feelings | 
towards you ; and if now, or any other time, I 
can be of the least use to you, I hope you will 
remember me and let me know.” 

With this Jeaters took his leave. He had 
been perfectly sincere. He would gladly have 
helped the business with money. What Sher 
win had told him about the hopelessness of 
Crane & Company's affairs was delightful con 
firmation of what he had hopedto hear. He} 
took no delight in the death of John Crane. It 
would have answered purpose quite as 
well, even better, if Edith’s sweecheart had 
simply given her up. But the business of 
Crane & Company being at an end, and Crane 
himself no more, Jeaters felt that fortune had 
taken him by the band, and that things could 
not have been better managed if the arrange- | 
ment had been entrusted to himself. 

The period of waiting was at an end. The| 
future of the Orrs had now nothing of moment 
to disclose or bring forth. Edith made no great 
sign of suffering, beyond a mute, pathetic | 
change of dress. When she came down stairs 


his 


Yes, I suppose I must say | 


she was all in black. With her lighter dress 

she had laid aside the roses of her cheeks, and 

the gay flashing brightness of her eyes, and the 
quick movement of her manner. But she held 

up her head still, as though she said to fate, “I 

may be sore hit, but I defy you to debase me. 

You cannot find one of your myrmidons bold 

enough to tell me he pities me.” 

In this new form of her stately beauty, Frank 
Jeaters found a more entrancing fascination 
than in the blithe and debonair maidenhood of 
his first acquaintance. To him now she was 
the widowed queen who had crowned herself 
with a double sacredness of sovereignty, of 
loveliness by nature and loveliness by love. 
She was no longer the fearless girl whose voice 
could compel a man to victory like a trumpet 
call, She was the calm, fair woman purified 
by grief who must comp2l events, because she 
was destiny. Up tothis time she had been an 

! embodiment of youthful beauty and daring 
joyousness ; now she was sobered, more wise 
and grave ; now she revealed the melancholy of 

| the sibyl in quiet eyes under that sweet white 
brow so youngand fair. She had the immortal, 
ever-gazing look of Greek marble ; the head of 
the Antinous on the body of the Venus of 
| Milo. 

‘*She is greater than aman,” J eaters thought, 
** because she is vaguer.” 

Jeaters was a man fascinated,a man be- 
witched. Before this hushed mysterious sil- 
ence and gravity had fallen round her he had 

| been intoxicated by her fearless youth, by the 
promise of irresistible progress from light to 
brighter light, from brighter light to splendor. 
Now she seemed like a virgin sorceress to touch 
whose white hand was peace. Before, she 
had been the glorious home of worldly spirit 
on the way toa worldly goal. Now the whole 
world had dropped away from her. She had 
become for him the fountain of all earthly 
peace, the source of the rivers of Paradise. 

In neither phase of this man’s feeling for this 
woman was there passion. In each phase he 
was always with piteous insistency thinking 
of himself, and passion always moves under 
| a benediction of unselfishness. ‘I will bring 
| the world in thrall to your feet and be your 

slave,” says passion, ‘if you will only take my 
| love, too.” ‘* If you would be only mine,” said 

this man in effect, ‘‘I should be madly happy, 
spiritually ennobled.” 

The dull and leaden days’of the Orrs went on 
| with heavy feet. The postman now passed the 
| door unheeded. Elith kept her own room, 
| seeing as little as possible of anyone outside the 

household, and never referring to John Crane 
| or his fate. Once, and once only, she spoke to 

her mother. She said, ‘‘ Mother, I have borne 
two great trials. I loved only once in all my 
life, but I suffered more than most women, for 
twice Ihave gone through the pain of losing 
him; first when he wrote from the edge of the 
forest, and now in the sea. I did not know 

how much I loved him until he went away. I 

did not know he was ail the world to me until 

he wrote me in despair, until he seemed lost to 

me, though I would not own, even to myself, he 
was lost then. But, mother, I have once, and 

once only, loved—loved with all my soul, and I 
have twice lost, twice lost.” 

*Oh, my child, my child, do not grieve so! 
You will kill yourself.” 

‘*No, mother, I shall not die. No grieving 
could kill, mother, or I should be dead. Let us 
say no more about it. What good can talking 
do? But it is hard to have twi-:e lost.” 

| After that Mrs. Orr never referred to John 
Crane or the Opal. Day afcer day went by 
with no event out of routine. Jeaters thought 
it bes to keep away from Ejith, and beyonda 
daily visit to the shop to enquire how they 
were, he had no intercourse with the family, 
and he timed his daily visit to the shop so that 

Edith should not be there. 

Two months after the fatal news of the Opal, 
on a day early in April, Ben Sherwin came 
over the ferry for the last time and took his 
way to Muscovy place with heavy heart. 

‘*T am here, Mrs. Orr,” said he, *‘ to say good- 
bye on the part of Crane & Company. The 
door in Water lane is locked, and I have given 
up the key to the landlord. It was a dismal 
thing, I can tell you; but there was nothing 
else for it. To-morrow I am going into my new 
berth in Finsbury. I took it because I have 
reasons for being near Hoxton. I have written 
down my new address for you. If at any time 
you want me just dropa line or telegraph. I 
shall be always, Mrs. Orr, at your disposal, and 
every week I'll call to see how you are getting 
on. I'd be only too happy to stay with you 
altogether, only there is not work here for a 





man.” 

‘There isn’t work enough here for a man or 
a woman,” said Mrs, Orr tearfully, “and Iam 
sure I don't know what we shall do. We are 


| not making enough to pay the rent.” 


** All I can say for myself, Mrs, Orr, is that I 
shall ever feel the most sincere respect for you 
and Miss Orr, and that as long as I can do a 
hand's turn for anyone I would doit for you 
and her. I don't own a pennyin the world 
after Water lane. But you havea friend who 
could do everything for you if you would only 
allow him.” Ben pointed to the floor above to 
indicate Jeaters. 

“Ah, yes,” said Mrs. Orr sadly, “‘no one 


| could ba kinder or more considerate than Mr. 


Fancourt, but he has already done more for us 
than he ought for strangers—for people who 
are notbing to him and can never repay him.’ 

‘ Well,” said Ben significantly, ‘‘ you or 
Miss Orr may be able to repay him one day, 
and he may not always b3 nothing to you.” 

Mrs. Orr shook her head, ‘That is too 
much to hope for, and it would not be right 
even to think of it so soon.” 

“Of course it is too soon, but let us hope. 
Can I see Miss Orr? I should like to say good- 
bye,” said Ben, feeling horribly depressed. 

* Well, let us hope tomething may come of 
it. I can see Mr. Fancourt would do anything 
in the world if that were going to be. Edie is 












































not at home. She went out of her own free 
will to-day. She has gone tosee Mrs. Black- 
wood. Itisa good sign to find her taking an 
interest in anything but the past. I don’t 
know how we are to keep on the arrangement 
about Mrs. Blackwood with Mrs. Natchbrook.” 

** You can’t keep it on, and I know how Miss 
Orr feels about the matter. Mrs. Blackwood is 
more to her now than ever. Your daughter 
told me that as longas she had anything to 
share Mrs. Blackwood should have half. If 
you are going to share with her, wouldn't it be 
Wetter for Mrs. Blackwood to come here ?” 

** We haven’t got a room, you see.” 

“It's a great puzzle, a great puzzle. I'm 
sorry I'm not a rich man. By the way, Mrs, 
Orr, now that I have come to say good-bye for 
Crane & Company,I think I ought to think 
Mr. Fancourt for all his goodness.” 

‘*He’s upstairs in his own room,” said Mrs, 
Orr. Ben passed through the side door into 
the little hall and ascended the stairs. 

When he.came down he did not return to the 
shop, but went out by the side door, 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 
THE LODGER'’S HANDBAG, 

At a visit paid by Edith that day to the Isle 
of Dogs she saw Pollie the first time since the 
news of the loss of the Opal had reached Eng- 
land. She found Crane’s cousin much more 
sensible than at any other time since she was 
introduced to her after the rescue from the 
Thames monthsago. Her bodily strength had 
still further increased, and she seemed to be on 
the way to full mental health. 

The two young women embraced and kissed, 
but neither said anything of the death of Jack 
Crane or of the tempestuous scene the night 
after Pollie’s visit to the St. Vincent Hotel. 

*T know,” thought Eiith, “ by the way she 
puts her arms arouna me that her mind is 
better. There is heart in her embrace.” 

For a while the two talked together on in- 
different subjects. Edith had no desire to 
speak of the scenes which had taken place in 
this house a few months ago, and Pollie had 
no memory, or so unsure a memory of them 
that she shrank from talking of them. 

“IT feel ever so much better, Edith,” said 
Pollie. ‘I know how changed matters are, 
and I think I am well enough now to go back 
to business—not to Hoxton, of course, but 
somewhere else.” 

‘* Not yet, dear ; not quite yet.” 

* But 1 am not satisfied to be any longera 
burden on you, and I thought that if you would 
have mein your place while I am looking out 
for something to do, it would be less expensive 
than here.” 

It was now plain to Edith that Pollie forgot 
the cause of that violent scene weeks ago, 
*‘But you know,” she said, ‘“‘ we live by the 
river, and I think you told me when I met you 
first that you could not bear the Thames.” 

“T could not bear it then, but——.” Here 
Pollie paused, and s2emed trying to pick up 
some thread of memory dropped. ‘“ But I 
think I hada kind of madness a little while 
ago—a kind of fit or something—and ever since 
then I have lost all that hatred of the river be- 
cause of my father’s death, and I am sure the 
sight of the river—the mere sight of it now 
does me good. Since I saw you last, dear, I 
have been able to go out, and I often go on the 
Biackwall Pier and sit and watch the river, 
and I always feel better afcer.” 

Edith now felt quite sure Pollie had forgot- 
ten all about that late scene of violence, and 
the very cause of her fury in the shop below, 
‘* Well, you see, dear, we should be delighted ; 
you should come if we only had room, but we 
have taken alodger, and as long as he stays 
there is nowhere to put you. If the case were 
ordinary, we could easily tell him to go, but the 
case is not ordinary. We are under the deepest 
obligations to him, and he must stay as long as 
he pleases.” 

“If it can’t be, it can’t be,” said Pollie, witha 
resigned clasping of the hands that went to 
Edith’s heart. ‘‘ I thought if you, dear, would 
share your room with me for a little while, I 
might get some needlework to do, and helpin 
that way. No people could be kinder than the 
people here, and I am perfectly comfortable, 
but when I do think at all, (I try to think as 
little as ever I can) this place puts me in mind 
of the dreadful parts of my life. I donot know 
why I should want to live, but I do not want 
to die just yet, though I have nothing—noth- 
ing—nothing to live for.” 

The no‘e of misery and desolation in the voice 
of this young creature moved Edith’s heart to 
pity as ithad never been moved before, and 
with a sob she rose and took the poor, simple, 
desolate woman in her arm3, crying, ‘ You 
shall come, darling, this very day and stay with 
us all your life. You shall sit in my room all 
day, and we shall get you plenty of needlework, 
dearest, and you and I shall live always to- 
gether—you and I, two widows of the heart. 


| You are all I know belonging to him, and I 


will always love and cherish you as if you were 
my own sister.” 

Pollie burst into a passion of grateful weep- 
ing, the first natural tears Edith had seen her 
shed. 

It was arranged before they parted that Pollie 
was to send over her luggage as soon as it 
could be packed and follow Jater herself. 

As Edith went home, glowing with the 
generous flame of service rendered and services 
to be done, she felt greatly perplexed about the 
lodger on the first tloor. She had no doubt 
whatever of the feelings entertained by him 
for her. Two months ago those feelings were 
a trouble to her. Now they seemed to have no 
more to do with her than if someone told her 
a Chinaman in his own country had fallen in 
love with her from hearing of her, But a most 
unsentimental difficulty had arisen with this 
Mr, Eiward Fancourt, a difficulty which was 
only unsentimental in appearance. Since the 
knowledge of John Crane’s death and the cer- 
tainty that the money could not be repaid to 
Jeaters had come in upon the mind of mother 
aad daughter, they had refused to take rent of 
him, and week after week when he had tend- 
ered it to Mrs, Orr the widow had firmly de- 
clined it, saying he would oblige her by taking 
it off what they owed him. Uptothis Edith 
had not interfered, but the interview with 
Pollie had roused the girl’s mind from a torpor 
in which it had lain since she heard the awful 
news from America, and now she was resolved 
to see the lodger and have a final understand- 


ing with him, He must consent to occupy the ginning of the year, and it’s April now, 
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lodgings as a means of their paying off what 
they owed him. She would not listen to any 
other arrangement, and it was necessary to get 
rid of the weekly tendering and refusing. 

She reached Muscovy place with full intent 
of going direct to his room and putting mat- 
ters straight with him. They had only one 
way of paying him back; it was a slow and 
unsatisfactory way, but he must accept it. 
She would not consent to anything but a plain, 
straightforward understanding that the rent of 
the rooms was to go against the debt. They 
were already under ob'igations far too great 
to this man, He showed noble generosity in 
saving them when every one of them was sure 
Crane was coming back. He could not be so 
ungenerous as to impose upon them obligations 
which they did not desire. The mere weekly 
tendering of the rent was a weekly offer of 
more money which should go on no longer. 
When she knew this man first she said he was 
two-faced—then she had meant that to his det- 
riment. Now she knew he was double-faced, 
She knew he had the air and manner of a 
ladies’ man, of a sentimental cavalier, and she 
had found out that the other face of this man 
was one of heroic generosity, as, in the case of 
the first transaction, there was every reason to 
think Crane would return and he could have 
nothing for his trouble but a successful rival’s 
thanks! 

She found Mrs. Orr pale and trembling with 
emotion. 

** What on earth is the matter, mother? You 
look dreadfully scared. Is there anything 
wrong?” 

**T don’t know, child. I cant tell. Mr. 
Sherwin was here to say good-bye. He went 
upstairs to thank Mr. Fancourt for all his kind- 
ness. Mr. Sherwin did not pass out through 
the shop but through the hall door. I don't 
know what he told Mr. Fancourt, but Mr. 
Fancourt is gone.” 

‘“*Gone, mother! 
gone?” 

**T’'m sure I don’t know what it means, but 
Mr. Fancourt is gone for good; left his lodg- 
ings and taken his luggage with him,” 

‘““What did he say? What reason did he 
give?” 

‘I did not see him before he went. 
not come to me. He's sent this note by the 
man who took away his things.” She handed 
Edith this letter : 

**My Deer Mrs, Orr,—Will you kindly give 
bearer my luggage, which he will find all packed 
in the sitting-room. I am most reluctantly 
obliged to give up the lodgings which suited 
admirably, and which were very dear to me. I 
enclose six pounds, rent due upto this date, 
and three pounds in lieu of a month's notice. 
I have no nection of where I may go, nor dol 
very much care. I am leaving town for a 
month, I should take it as a great favor if you 
would drop me a line, ‘to be left till called for,’ 
at the G, P, O., saying how you and Miss Orr 
are. I hope you will soon let the rooms toa 
more profitable tenant than I have been. 
Dear Mrs, O-r, if you write to me a month 
hence, and if you tell me I may come to see 
you, I should esteem it a great pleasure, so 
great a pleasure that I must not count on it 
lest I might feeb your withholding your per- 
mission a loss too great to bear. I am greatly 
troubled about something. The trouble may 
be less in a month, when, perhaps, if you do 
allow me, I shall have the pleasure of seeing 
you and dear—dear Muscovy place once more, 

** Yours always, 
‘EDWARD FANcouRT.” 


What do you mean by 


The girl put down the letter without a word. 

‘*He’s very true-hearted,” said the mother, 
looking timorously at the girl. 

** Indeed he is, mother,” said Edith warmly, 
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did not think it was so bad, dear, did you?” 
**No, mother. I did not think of all this, 
You see, I have not yet got accustomed to be- 
| lieving John is dead. Oh, mother,” cried the 
| girl with aloud sob, the first she had ever ut- 
tered in her life. *‘Oh mother, John is dead 
and I am dead too. I feel I am no longer alive. 
I don’t care where I go or what Ido. I know 
| whatisin your mind. I know you think this 
| man Fancourt wants to marry me.” 
| ‘* What do you think yourself, child?” 
| “I dare say he does. He never said any- 
| thing to me, but I dare say he would marry me. 
If it could comfort you and poor Fanny Black- 
wood that I should marry him I will do it if he 
| asks ime, For nothing will comfort me again. 
| I used to be brave and strong and laugh at 
| love, and now I am as weak as that poor Fan- 
| nie ever was with love of the wretch who flung 
her from him. She loved the man she married. 
| Heloved her when he married her. Poor as 
| she is, she has been richer than ever I shall be. 
| All my riches are sunk in the sea. I am dead. 
I know how desperately poor we are and I will 
| —Oh, my mother, whom I love and reverence 
, after the memory of my man—I will marry 


| this other man if he asks me, and if it will 
comfort you and give you ease of mind after 
| your cruel fears,” 

| **He will love you as no other man ever loved 
a woman,’ said the mother, folding her girl's 
hand to her bosom as the girl knelt beside 
her mother inside the counter. 

“Tam too broken to answer you, mother. 
He may be everything in the world, but he 
isn’c my love—my man. He may be my hus- 
| band if he likes, If I must marry I may as 
well marry him as any other man. Since I can 
do nothing for Jack Crane, mother, I will do 
all foryou. I am dead, I do not know my- 
self. I am not talking the mind of Edith Orr, 
but of someone whose acquaintance I have yet 
to make.” 

‘I beg your pardon, Mrs, Orr,” said a voice, 
‘but that stupid fellow I sent for my things 
left my handbag behind, and I could not get 
away without it,” 

Frank Jeaters had entered the shop hastily 
and was speaking at the counter. 

(To be Continued, ) 
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‘*No one ever had a better friend. I have been 
to see Mrs, Biackwood, and I have arranged | 
that she is to come here and stay with us.” 

‘* Edith, my dear!” cried the old woman in a | 
tone of consternation. ‘* Why, we haven't | 
enough for two; we can hold on no longer 
here. Oh, what! oh, what is to become of us ? 
It was foretold tome by a gipsy in the North | 
Furham Gardens that I would end by driving 
in my carriage or inthe union. Edith, what 
is to become of us?” 

The girl turned pale and clutched the 
counter. ‘Jack's cousin must not starve or 
be a burden on those good people over the | 
way.” 

“‘There were not a hundred pounds profite 
last year and all the rent and taxes and rates 
had to go out of what we made. We should 
not have done even so well only we had Mr. 
Crane’s help. The last of the money your 
father left went to pay Cox & Cumberland and 
the rent last June, and we owe half a year’s 
rent now, and people round us do not care to 
give us any more credit, We haven't made a 
pound a week in the shop, dear, since the be- 
You 
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His Last Ride. 


“Why did I give up the road?” Well, sir, 
after what I went through that awful night, 
my nerves were so shattered that I knew I 
should never be of any use as a guard again ; 
and so, hearing of this berth (I’m messenger 
at the Ironworks now), I sent in my resigna- 
tion to the company, and settled down here 
with my wife Polly, and have never had any 
cause to regret it. I have regular hours, no 
rent or taxes to pay, fair wages, anda good 
little wife; so what could a man wish for 
more? You would like to hear the story? 
Very well, sir, if it will please you I'm willing, 
so draw up a bit nearer the fire and I'll start. 

It’s exactly twelve years ago last Christmas 
Eve that I was put in charge of the Scotch 
Express, which was timed to leave London at 
7.50. At that time you must bear in mind 
that the trains were not made up as they are 
now ; no long saloons or sleepers ; simply firsts, 
seconds and thirds, with a brake at the front 
for the guard and luggage, and the speed was 
not quite what it is nowadays, although we 
used to cover the ground fairly well, all things 
considered. I had only been married a few 
months, and was just beginning to settle down 
to my work again after the month's holiday I 
had spent at the seaside after the wedding 
ceremony. Polly had been on a trip up to 
London (our home was in Carlisle) to see her 
sister, and had decided to go back with the 
same train as I was in charge of. The weather 
was very rough and cold, and I tried to per- 
suade her to take a, daylight journey, but she 
wouldn’t hear of traveling in any other train 
than mine, and so, of course, her wish was law 
with me, and I had to give in, although, mind 
you, sir, I couldn’t help feeling a trifle flattered 
by her preference, 

Well, the time soon arrived for us to get 
under way, and after seeing the little woman 
snugly tucked up in a comfortable second-class 
compartment, which I managed to reserve for 
her altogether, I bade her good-bye, promising 
to give her a look upat the first stopping: place, 
which was to be at Brettleford. 

My brake, as I have said before, was in the 
front of the express—next to the engine and 
tender—and consequently received the full 
force of the weather ; and it was weather! The 
snow had only begun a few hours before, but 
it came down now fearfully thick and fast, ac- 
companied by a hurricane of biting cold wind ; 
but, snow or shine, Her Majesty's mails had to 
be taken to their respective destinations, and 
80 go we must. 

This was my first trip in charge of an express, 
and therefore I was extra careful and wide- 
awake, and had thoroughly inspected every- 
thing before we started. All was in perfect 
working order, and after I had lead a final look 
at the couplings and brake-gear, I walked up 
to the engine and had a moment’s chat with 
the driver and his stoker. Phil Jenkins was 
well known to me, anc I rather liked him, al- 
though on one or two occasions I had heard 
rumors of his being addicted to driuk. Of 
course there was no actual proof, otherwise 
the man would have been dismissed instantly. 

It caused me a moment’s uneasiness that 
night, as{ fancied, when I spoke to him, that 
his voice sounded thick and husky, but 1 in- 
stantly dismissed the thought of anything 
being wrong. He had been driving this same 
train for some time, and there had never been 
the slightest mishap of any kind, and I knew 
that, even if he should become incapable, his 
assistant, a smart young fellow of about 
twenty-five years of age, named Joe Corti, was 
quite able to take charge. 

How I recollect the last words Jenkins spoke. 
I had asked him how we should manage to 
make up the time if the snow was bad outside. 
His reply was: “Oh! that will be all right, 
mate. I reckon we'll race for it!” I shali re- 
member those words of his until I die. I 
attached no importance to them at the time, 
but they come back to me with fearful 
emphasis now ; but, to continue, 

We passed along through the heavy snow on 
to the outlying suburbs, the warm lights in the 
houses as we sped past them shedding cheerful 
rays through the driving storm, which seemed 
to become worse and worse as we progressed. 

It was not until we had covered some five or 
six miles that I felt the speed increase, and we 
were soon tearing along at a speed of about 
twenty-five or thirty miles an hour, Our first 
pull-up was to be at Brettleford, fifty-six miles 
further on, and I calculated that we had fully 
two hours’ traveling to do before we came to 
ahalt. It was bitterly cold; the keen, frosty 
air seemed to go right through one’s body. 
Gradually a strange, undefinable feeling 
seemed to come over me, which I endeavored 
to shake off, but without success. 

Getting up I let the window down and looked 
out ; nothing but a dense white mass of whirl- 
ing snowflakes was to be seen, and the snow 
drove so thick upon me through the open win- 
dow that I was soon glad to pull the sash up 
again. 

The time slowly wore on, until at last I was 
relieved to hear the sharp shriek of the whistle, 
showing we were approaching Clayford station, 
and afew minutes later caught a glimpse of 
the line of lights upon the platform as we 
dashed through. I knew now that we were 
exactly half-way to Brettleford, where I had 
promised Polly I would look out for her and 
see how she was getting on. Poor little wo- 
man! I thought of her as we flew along 
through the darkness; she would be nearly 
frozen before we got home, It was rather hard 
that we should be separated, although so close 
to each other, for, you see, she was only one 
carriage distant from me. However, it couldn’t 
be helped, so I patiently waited for our journey 
to come to a finish, 

Within four miles of Brettleford there was a 
small local junction connected with a coal 
mine, and as the main line trains passed over 
the points there was always a certain move- 
ment of the carriages. At the high speed we 
were going the passengers would scarcely 
notice it; but I, knowing the road very well, 
soon felt the welcome tremor which told me 
that within the next ten minutes we should 
pull up at the station. 

Five minutes passed and I fully expected to 
feel the train begin to slow up, but we still 
raced along at a tremendous speed. I took my 
watch out again; seven minutes had passed, 
and still there was no decrease /n the pace. 
Strange ; I thought I must have been mistaken 


about the junction, but the feeling of the train 
woing over the points had been unmistakable, 


and I felt convinced I was right. 


Letting down thesash I again peered out, 
but could see nothing except the same thick, 
I was in the act of closing the 
window when—merciful heavens!—with a 
roar and acrash we tore through the station 
itself at lightning speed, and as we passed I 
caught a fleeting glimpse of the signal lamp. 


driving snow. 


It was a bright red ! 


I felt my heart give a sickening thud, and 
reeled with the shock. There could be no poss- 
ible mistake—there was no station between 
the one we had passed nearly an hour ago and 
Brettleford. I was completely stunned, and 


thought I should have fallen. 


Was I dreaming or going mad? Hark! What 
was that? A wild shriek, and thena heavy 
Some- 
thing must be wrong, and Icculd not stand 
the suspense of remaining where I was. Throw- 
ing off my coat and belt, I opened the door of 
the van and swung myself out on to the foot- 
boards, Heavens! how the freezing blast swept 


crash against the side of the brake. 






























































end of the footboard. 


ing. 


machine as it raced along. 


alone. 


faint with horror. 
ance of a madman ! 


‘*Look!” he screamed, pointing to the track 
behind us, ‘there they come with their red 
lights, but they will never catch us, never! 
More coal, more coal!” and seizing the firing 
shovel he threw open the furnace door and 
began shooting in the fuel with feverish haste. 

A feeling ot ghastly horror came over me as I 
stood there holding on to the tender rail, gazing 


with a dead sort of fascination upon the fearful 


sight, but only for a moment; I knew it wasa 
case of either a fight to the death or the wreck 


of the whole train, and I chose the former, 
My first action was to make a rush for the 


lever to shut off steam, but my adversary was 


too quick for me, and before I could touch it he 
had dealt me a terrific blow on the neck which 
almost brought me to the floor. My blood 
was up now, and the thought of all the lives 
depending upon the issue gave me strength, 
and I threw myself upon the madman, deter- 
mined to conquer or die. 

How we fought and struggled! Great 
heavens! ShallI ever forget that awful en- 
counter, with the flying engine beneath and 
the howling storm around us? 

The madman was possessed of a giant's 
strength, and although I was then in the 
prime of life and very strongly built, I could 
not master him. His enormous brute strength 
resisted every attack, and unless some unfore- 
seen accident happened we should both be 
beyond the reach of earthly aid. I tried all I 
knew to force him to the edge of the engine- 
plate so that I could pitch him off, but he 
seemed to divine my very thought, and all my 
efforts in that direction proved unavailing. 
However, fortune favored me in a most 
miraculous manner, just as I was beginning to 
feel my strength giving way. One of the 
small clearing cocks of the engine having 
become in so:1.e way loosened by the continual 
high speed, suddenly burst and shot out a 
stream of scalding water, which, catching my 
opponent fair in the face, caused him to release 
his hold and start back. The opportunity was 
too good to be lost, and regardless of the 
stinging spray of boiling water, I rushed upon 
him and with a herculean effort bore him 
backwards to the edge of the cab. He grappled 
wildly with me for an instant ere I dashed my 
clenched fist into his face, and with an un- 
earthly yell he threw up his arms and dis- 
appeared, 

Staggering to the lever I closed the throttle 
and started the brake, but the effect of what I 
had just gone through proved too much for me, 
and I fell senseless. 

When I regained consciousness I found my- 
self in one of the first-class carriages, with my 
Polly's anxious face bending over me A stiff 
dose of brandy soon put me in position to relate 
my story, much to the amazement of the pas- 
sengers. They told me that finding the train 
had passed through Brettleford without stop- 
ping, and noticing the terrible speed at which 
the engine was being driven, they guessed that 
something was the matter, and when the train 
stopped at last, severalof the more venturesome 
spiri's had descended and walked up to the 
engine to ascertain the cause of the standstill. 
Their surprise at finding me (lifeless as they 
thought) stretched upon the floor of the cab 
can better be imagined than described. One of 
the passengers had the presence of mind to 
take my lantern and walk back over the line, 
and it was well he did so, because there was 
another express due in a short time, which 
must inevitably have dashed into us had it not 
been stopped in time, 

Two days afterwards they found poor Corti’s 
mangled body by the side of the track half 
buried in the snow. It must have been his 
body that I heard strike against the side of 
my van. There was an ugly gash in his fore- 
head, probably caused by a heavy blow from 
the firing shovel. Jenking’s corpse was picked 
up on the following day, an almost unrecogniz- 
able mass. 

Of course there was great excitement over 
the affair for a long time afterwards. At the 
ofticial enquiry that was held it came out that 
Jenkins had been secretly drinking to excess 
for a long time, but as he always performed his 
duties in a proper manner, and there could not 


upon me, cutting my face and hands 
like knives. What with the wind and 
snow together, I can tell you, sir, it 


almo;st wrenched my hold from the rail. 
Pulling myself together, I set my teeth close 
and fought my way along until I reached the 
I could just distinguish 
the glow of the engine fire, but only in a very 
indistinct way, owing to the blinding snow 
and the fearful rate at which we were travel- 


There was now only the tender dividing me 
from the locomotive itself, and scrambling on I 
soon reached the footplate, where I beheld 
Jenkins standing with his hard upon the lever 
motionless, save for the swaying of the huge 
For a moment I 
thought I had made a fool of myself in supposing 
there was anything amiss, but the idea was soon 
dispelled as I perceived that the engineer was 
Stepping up to him I shouted, ‘* What's 
the matter, Jenkins? Where's Corti? Why 
haven't we pulled up at Brettleford ?” the ques- 
tions following one another in rapid succession. 

At the sound of my voice he turned sharply 
round, and as I looked upon his face I grew 
It was the livid counten- 


















































he was allowed to continue driving. 


think I did any more than my duty, 


during their lives, 
for the remainder of my time. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





logical study sent in. 


tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
address Correspondence Column. 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


only one coupon. 
which study ycu wish delineated. 


Harry —Your letter received. 


years. 
ing to tell me who you are? Please do. 


nature. 


Jersky Bionpe.—You are hopeful, 


some tact and love of the beautiful. 


time in Canada. 


changing either friends or opinions. 
your writing, by slanting it the other way, 
you a better delineation. 


details. 
colleges in Toronto. 
the daily papers. Bengough’sis a good school. 


pleasing traite, as follows. 
very bright and rather witty, with good judgment and 
excellent perseverance. 
of snap and individuality will no doubt disappear in 
time, while the others will develop from good to better. 


B. M.—I can only answer you in turn. 


social instincts, rather an enterprising nature, somewhat 
refined but not the least narrow. You are se'f-assertive, 
but not cffensively so ; somewhat imaginative, alittle head- 
strong, very generous and cf excellent sequence of ideas. 
I think some self-discipline anda habit of consideration 
would improve your character. 

L’Enrant.—You are energetic, rather clever, fond of 
beauty and slightly maginative, have good sense of 
humor, and excellent system. I think your nature is 
rather of the practi’ al and deliberate stamp ; though you 
have your ideals, they won’t ever make you a dreamer. 
You can adapt yourself to circumstances, brace up under 
difficulties, and with good temper and sense should be 
rather a nice person. I think I shou!d like you, anyway. 


ArproLocy.—This is the most breczy and determined 
study I have had for some time. Excessive force of will, 
some se!f-conceit, a rather aggressive and decidedly clever 
nature, full of energy, hope, ambition and enterprise, a 
persistent purpose, with a disinclination to reflect or rea- 
son, a very good and pleasant temper, a love of social in- 
tercourse, sympathy but not perfect tact, decided self- 
reliance and atouch of obstinacy are some of its charac- 
teristics. 

N. W. J. Haypon.—1l. All right, my friend! Nothing 
cou'd be nicer than your explanation and apology. I am 
a little afraid your former impatience delayed your de- 
lineation even longer than was at first intended. How- 
ever, here it ie. 2 Your writing shows caution and dis- 
cretion in your dealings, care, honesty and an excellent 
purpose and will to carry it out. Your affections are 
strong, constancy good, and your method of arriving ata 
conclusion more deliberate and reasonable than that cf 
your neighbor, Aideology. You are conscientious, anxious 
for approbation, and a thoroughly reliable friend. Your 
manner is eomewhat vivacious and your temperament de- 
cidedly optim!stic. Please let me know if you receive your 
delineation. 

20 00.—That ia rather a hard times nom de plume, but I 
suppose its appropriateness is not striking enough to dis- 
tress you. Your very splendid study was almost as inter- 
esting for the matter as for the manner. Now fora few of 
your traits, which I take from the first six lines. You have 
a very oright and imaginative nature, full of energy and 
not afraid of opposition. If you have the chance you will 
do acme big things, as you are fearless and independent, 
rather fond of praise, and willing to work for success. 
You are very fond of social intercourse, very apt to take 
a prominent part therein, and I must whisper that a little 
discretion would go well with your valor. Sometimes you 
do let your will and your fancy take the bits in their teeth 
and you may get hurt some day. Your tendencies are to 
look on the bright side, and your courage aad enterprise 
are «excellent. And now, for the matter of your discourse | 
I know very little about the 400 of the city you mention, 
butif one of them looks like your sketch, I am sorry for 
him and for the other 399. Football never was a weakness 
of mine (to witness, of couree, for your guess was quite 
correct), therefore, I am notable to locate the original of 
the sketch, but I ehall watch out for him. 

Harry —Your experience ie certainly the usual one, and 
itis quite possible to delineate a handwriting correctly 
without knowing any of the rules of graphology, if said 
writing «xactly resembles that of a person you thoroughly 
koow. All you can do, is to recall the traits of ycur friend 
and bestow them on the study. But we don’t doso! Every 
letter is capable of expressing certain traits, and it will, if 
the study possesses them. The trouble is not to read what 
ie expressed, but to exprees it, and the trouble is not our 
way. Some studies, like the people who write them, are 
very uninteresting, some are difficult to delineate from the 
opposite reason. They are too expressive, you can’t grasp 
them in the time and space allowed. Now, that reminds 
me of how much space I've given you. 2. Your writing is 
quite a rest, carrying its good qualities on the face cf it. 
You are bright and generally vivacious, of excellent temper, 
rather optimistic, very companionable, of good sympathy, 
candor, perseverance and rather inclined to be generous. 
Your judgment is just ard your influence over others 
good, 3. Frost on graphology. Some articles by Neleon 
Thorpe, the New York grapbologist, and Character in Hand- 
writiog, alittle book of whose author I have for the 
moment forgotten the name, would be useful to you, but 
the main thing is lote of studies and constant practice, 





How He Kept Warm. 





* Yes, at times it’s pretty chilly on the front 
end of a street-car,” he said as he gave the reins 
ashake. ‘*’Tain’t so bad now, though, as it was 
two or three years ago, when I was drivinga 
night-car. Whaw! but it was cold some of 
those nights, 

* How did I keep from freezing? That's 
what lots of people usei to ask me, an’ I used 


be found any actual proof of his intemperance, 
The 
directors allow me a handsome pension, and 
the passengers who were in the train at the 
time made me a gift of fifty pounds ; so you 
see, sir, I didn’t come out of the struggle very 
badly after all, although, mind you, I don’t 


That’s all I have to tell you, sir, but I reckon 
it’s an experience that few men meet with 
It will certainly last me 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances, 
Correspondents need not take up theirown and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 3. Quo- 
4. Please 
Enclosures unless aoc- 


GREENHORN AND C. R. A. B.—You sent two studies and 
Kindly send another coupon or choose 


Tam 60 glad one cf the 
old girls has retained a regard for me during so many 
How much would you require in the way of coax- 


VioLet T.—This is a slightly more formed study than 
that of Daisy D., and shows a decidedly more developed 
Legs amiability and more warmth of ¢ffection 
distinguish it from the former, otherwise the traits seem 
to point to a rather close relationship between the writers, 
Sweet-ten pered, 
rather cf a practical nature, very fond of fun, and I think 
able to make considerable of it yourself, of wide sympathy, 
I think age will im- 
prove you, little visitor, and I hope you will have a good 


Dianze.—You are gentle, r. fined and rather anxious in 
the good opinion of others, very discreet and of rather a 
hopeful nature, like pretty things, and are rather averse to 
If you would change 
I could give 


A. F. M.—1. You are very easy and pleasant in manner, 
rather tenacious of your opinions, sffectionate and viva- 
cious, slightly impulsive, very persevering and careful of 
2. You can learn typewriting at several business 
Look over the advertising columns of 


Daisy D.—You have anticipated my remark. Your 
writing is certainly rather crude, but it shows some 
You are pleasant in temper, 


The lines of indecision and want 


You are rather 
an original person, with a keen sense of humor, strong 














to tell’em all the same thing—‘ Just by watch- 
ing the windows along the line.’ 

“It would be colder than icebergs when I’d 
start out, an’ pretty soon I'd be stamping my 
feet and swinging my free arm. Then I’d 
watch the windows along the street, an’ byme- 
by I'd see one with a big light inside an’ ‘ Hot 
whiskey’ painted on it. Whee! that would 
look good, though. I'd feel better right away. 
Then I'd see one with ‘ Hot rum’ onit. Whoo! 
I'd warm up some more. Next there’d be ‘ Hot 
S:otch.’ Oh, me! oh, my! but wouldn’t that 
look comforting! I’d be as warm as a July 
day. An’ then I’d see ‘Tom an’ Jerry... Wow! 
Perspirin’—that’s what Id be by that time, I'd 
be so warm. 

“That’s what imagination will do fora fellow, 
sir. It’s true as gospel; an’ on the upper end 
of my run, where there wasn’t any signs, I'd 
cool off so quick I'd catch cold. Yes, sir; I’ve 
caught many a cold that way.—Judge. 






































































The Art Metropole 


131 Yonge Street (Opposite Temperance{St. 
TORONTO 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 
Artists’ Colors, Brushes, Canvas, Academ 
Board, China Colors, Enamel Paints 
AND ALL 


ARTISTS AND DECORATIVE SUPPLIES 





We deal only with the leading and standard makers, 
whose goods we are able to quote at the very lowest figures, 


TELEPHONE 2124 








Going Too Far With It. 
oot McNabb—But I only took it in a joke, 
ir! 
Officer Kehogan (who has chased him six 
blocks)—-Yis ; but there’s sich a t'ing as carry- 
in’ a joke too far. 


TS 





Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pius 


For Constipation 
USE HORSFORD’S ACID PHOSPHATE, 
fe Dr. J. R. Fortson, Kiowa, Ind. Ter., says: 
I have tried it for constipation, with success, 
and think it worthy a thorough trial by the 
profession.” 





Es = equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
. and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
Incontrovertible. they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 


stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litre Liver Pitts are very smal} 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 


She—I'm surprised at you, sir, to come home 
at thishour. You ought to be ashamed to look 
at the clock. 

He—No’sh dear’sh; other way'’sh about— 
clock’sh ’shamed to look at me, ‘cause he’sh 
holding both his’sh hands before his’sh face, 


Men in training for or in the field of athletic 
sports, at all times subject to sprains, bruises, 
cuts, wounds or hurts, will miss a surety of 
cure if they are not supplied with St. Jacobs 
Oil. The best for training, 





A Dreadful Mistake, 


Proprietor—Didn’t that man order tenderloin 
steak ? 

Waiter—Yes, sir. 

Proprietor—Then you've got the wrong knife, 
Always take a razor edged knife with tender- 











loin steak, Don’t forget to remember this ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
hereafter ! CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
. 
oon. D zzinese. Take BrECHAMS’ Smal] Pil Small Dass, Small Price, 
ILLS, 
Repartee. WHO'S YOUR 


First Passenger (irritably)—Where are your 
eyes, anyhow? 

Celtic Passenger (pleasantly)—In me head. 

First Passenger (warming up)—Well, ma 


be 





you see my feet? 
Celtic Passenger (more pleasantly)—No; yez 
have shoes on. 





ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 





Not Crude Material. 


Scott’s Emulsion is cod liver oil perfected, 
and is prepared upon the principle of its diges- 
tion and assimilation in the human system; 
— itis given without disturbing the stom- 
ach, 








Vindicating Himself. 

‘““What a mendacious duffer you are, 
Phibbs!” said Dibbs. ‘‘ You said this was an 
orphan asylum, instead of which it is an old 
men’s home.” 

**Well, you go in and look for an old man 
who isn’t an orphan. You won't find him.” 


ee 


New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J, 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense, 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





DR. WILKINS’ RED BLOOD 


WONDERFUL PILLS 
The Nerve and Blood Builder—the Great Female Medicine 


Price 50c. per Box or 6 Boxes fer $2.50 
All Druggists. 


COFF NO MORE 


Will give positive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, reenese, Sore Throat, etc. R. & T. W. 
etamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


a ee 


It Would Take Both. 
Paterfamilias (who has just been asked for 
his daughter)— But can you support her? 
Mr. Frankleigh Haphazard—Yes, I think we 
could. 





California and Mexico. 
The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 


trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, Be ae ee 


R 
? ach e 
j ING constipation, d 
liver troubles, d. 





including Old Mexico and California, The only 
line that can take tourists via Detroit through 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 
via Chicago and vice versa, Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 
Egypt. Time tables and all information about 
sids trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets. J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto, 


e 
wwnfor® 
adache, 

chronic @ 
bad com-$ 
plexion, dizzin ensive breath e 
e and all disorde: the stomach, @ 
e@liver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re-@ 
lief. Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggists, Ae 
trial bottle sent by mail on receipt cent e 
z CAL CO., 10Spruce York. 
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ADAMS PEPSIN 
TUPri~ FRut ri 
DUNN'S | 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 





The Reasor. 
Dashaway— Stuffer must be dead. 
Cleverton—Why? ; 9 
Dashaway—I invited him to dine with me at 
seven, and it’s five minutes past. 


= 


$10 Excursion to Washiokton, D.C., on Dec. 
27 via the Picturesque Erie Railway. 

Wait for the finest excursion of the season, 
only costs $10, round trip, Suspension Bridge 
to Washington. Tickets will be on sale at 
Suspension Bridge and good to return on or 
before January 5, 1883. You can also return 
via New York by paying $4 extra. Through 
sleepers. For further particulars apply toS 
J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street east, Toronto. 


ee 


No Friends. 
Dashaway—I have just been up to the moun- 
tains for a little shooting. 
Cleverton— Any luck? 
Dashaway—One guide. 





A LITTLE CIRL’S DANCER. 


Mr. Henry Macombe, Leyland St., 
Blackburn, London, Eng., states that his 
little girl tell and struck her knee against 
a curbstone. The knee began to swell, 
became very painful and terminated in 
what doctors call ‘‘ white swelling.’’ She 


was treated by the best medical men, but 


grew worse. [inally 


ST. JACOBS OIL 


, was used. The contents of one bottle 
completely reduced the swelling, killed the pain and cured her, 
“ALL RIGHT! ST. JACOBS OIL DID IT.” 











12 . 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








Music. 




























































HE Toronto Vocal Society's first 
concert for this season on Tues- 
day evening of this week, at- 
tracted an audience which filled 
the Pavilion in every part. No 
better proof of the popularity 
of this society could be desired 
by its officers, especially since 

no foreign talent figured in the programme as 
a magnet to draw the “casuals” who were not 
among the list of subscribers for the season's 
concerts. Special interest was attached to the 
S ciety’s first appearance this season, and for 
many reasons. The occasion brought together 
a body of singers, most of whom were, as yet, 
untried in this sphere of chorus work. This 
concert also introduced a successful worker for 
many years in the cause of music in Toronto in 
other spheres, Mr. E. W. Schuch, as conductor 
in the field cf unaccompanied part singing. 
Cariosity as to tle quality of the chorus and 
the result of the rehearsals under Mr. Schuch, 
no doubt attracted many of the old vocal 
societies’ choristers whom I noticed present. 
It is gratifying to be able to state that the 
work done on this occasion was most creditable 
to both chorus and conductor, and augurs well 
for the future of the Society under its present 
control. As to the chorus material, the so- 
pranos were remarkable for brilliancy, excel- 
lent intonation and general smoothness. I 
doubt whether any chorus we have had in the 
past was equal in this respect to the Vocal 
Society of this season, Toe alto produced a 
delightfully rich quality of tone, at times 
of excellent effect and of sufficient power 
to balance the so>drano satisfactorily, The 
tenors were clear and bright and the tone 
produced by them was more than usually char- 
acteristic. The bassos were generally effective 
but lacked depth. The introduction of several 
strong second-bassos would have produced a 
balance of tone difficult to surpass. As it was, 
the ensemble was quite up to the standard of 
what we have been educated to in the past, 
which is all the more flattering to the Society 
since the first concert of any organization is 
always more or less of an experiment. 
= 


For Saturday Night. 
Ye cynics who profess to scorn 
The modern dress by woman worn, 
And ridicule her hat or shoe, 
Your strictures are not wortha ‘‘sou ;” 
Remembering how grandma dressed, 
You still believe old fashions best. 
And venerating mob-caps, would 
Exalt the kirtle and the hood— 
But though at modern dress you rail 
I do not care a farthingale. 
The figures twain above will show 
How woman dressed some years ago. 
I think the dresses better now, 
The costumes here provoke a smile, 
Especially the groterq ie tile. 
But though we quiz the gown and hat, 
Taat lady fair dressed just like that, 
And both were rather ‘‘ tony ” dames, 
I have their pedigrees and names. 


The Society shone to best advantage in its 
most exacting numbers, notably the Gounod 
Motell O Day of Penetence and the Rheinber- 
ger Evensong. The difficult harmonic pro- 
gressions in both these numbers were admir- 
ably sung and afforded a severe test of the 
Society's capabilities. A charming rendition of 
Baronby's Now the Day is Over earned an en- 
core which was responded to by an equally ef- 
fective rendering of Koschat’s Forsaken. Sev- 
eral choruses for ladies’ voices were rendered, 
the most effective of which was Denzi’s Noc- 
turne, a composition which served to display 
the excellent quality of the sopranos and altos 
in the Society. Good work was done by the 
men’s voices in Kucken's Toe Banner’s Wave, 
although Reichardt’s octette The Image of the 
Rose was not so effective. Oae of the most en- 
joyab!e numbers on the programme was Dr, 
Bridges’ exquisite setting of Tennyson’s 
Crossing the Bar. The Society was particu- 
larly happy in its rendition of this selection, 
all the details of expression and phrasing be- 
ing beautifully brought out, a fact which the 
audience was quick to recognize, compelling a 


contrary statements which are being made by 
ex pupils of the renowned Vienna master make 
it difficult to arrive at a satisfactory conclusion 
concerning this matter. It would be interest- 
ing to know just how much credit is due Les- 
chetizky for the present wonderful virtuosity 
of Paderewski, a question which might easily 
be decided were the pianist to add his honest 
testimony to much that has been written on the 
repetition of a portion of this number. subject, pro and con, by others who seem to 
; - : know all about it. Whatever may be due to 

The soloists, though all local, received a Leschetizky for the remarkable success of the 
hearty reception at the hands of the audience, young Pole whose work has been so valuable 
thus justifying the action of the Society ‘2 | as an advertisement for his teacher, it seems to 
encouraging deserving talent in our midst. | 11. that much of the adverse comment which 
Miss Gaylord scored a decided triumph in her | ;, being flung gratuitously at Leschetizky is 
thoroughly artistic rendition of Bellini’s Casta by disappointed ex-pupils who may have fan- 
Diva, The deafening applause which followed cied the mere sight of so famous a master 
this selection must have been particularly would make virtuosi of them. It is the old 
gratifying to this rising young artiste, and a story of the Liszt ‘“‘ fake” over again. A piano 
source of pride to her teacher, whose methods teacher cannot supply talent and brains to his 
were thus so ably tilustrated. As an encore | nypils, and without these faculties well de- 
Miss Gaylord sang To Love, and The wi orld is veloped the work of any master must be in vain. 
Mine. Miss Jardine Thomson, notwithstand It is said that Leschetizky is so indignant at 
ing a severe cold, gers S charming interpreta the criticisms which are being published about 
tion of Mascagni’s Ave Maria and was enthusi- | 55, work by American ex pupils, that he de- 


astically recalled, to which a tal ee clares his intention of declining to recelve 
11188 allil \ 





her acknowledgments. leiser | further pupils from America. 

scored a success in her solo, and in response to * 

an encore sang Meyer-Helmund's The Daily Among the splendid musical entertainments 
Question. The pianist, Mr. Frederic B.s-| which are being arranged by the World's 
covitz, played with his usual eff-ct a tran-| Fair committee at Chicago, some of the most 
scription of Field's nocturne and an etude. The | interesting will be provided by representative 


most popular effort was a transcription of a | 
well known Christmas caro! which was encored. 
During the evening a gratifying announcement 
was made to theeffect that forthe next concert | 
of the Society in April, the magnificent Dam- 
rosch Orchestra of New York (undoubtedly the 
finest which has yet been heard in Toronto) 
had been engaged. This isa stroke of enter 
prise which is a credit to the Society, and will, | 
no dout, be duly appreciated and encouraged 
by our concert-going public. 


The question as to whether the year 1892 has 


military bands from Europe. England will in 
all probability send several of her famous 
guards bands, Germany will likewise send 
worthy representatives, and the magnificent 
band of the Garde Republicaine will represent 
France. The French band is generally consid- 
ered the finest inthe world. This is particu 
larly true of its reed section which is un- 
equaled any where. 


The following clipping from the Boston 
Beacon concerning the action of the Music 
Bureau of the World's Fair will be read with 
interest here and in other Canadian cities 





marked any advance inthe cause of music in 
America has b3en answered in the negative by 
saveral of the most prominent writers on music 
in the United States who have given the sub- 
ject their attention. There appears to be good 
reason for arriving at this conclusion. In 1890 


New York, through the united agencies of its 


which contemplate sending societies to re- 
present them at the musical festivities in the 
Windy City: ‘* There is a coolness about the 
Bureau of Music for the Chicago Fair which 
seems chilly even for this season and an auda- 
city which is monumental even beside the 
various concert enterprises, and the magnifi. | Rehan statue. Desiring to entertain the gener- 
cent repertoire of grand opera at the Metro. | al public with concerts at no particular ex- 
politan Opera House, took a position in the | pense to itself, this lordly bureau has invited 
musical world which in many respec:s placed | clubs and societies all over the country to 
it on a par with Berlin, Vienna, Dresden, Paris | come to Chicago at stated times and give ex- 
and London. In 1891 the artistic standard of | hibitions, singly and unitedly, permission 
the grand performances was debased to the | being given to select a part of the programmes 
God of Mammon, and the destruction of the | for themselves, Of course the members of 
Metropolitan Opera House since has deprived | these associations are to pay all their own ex- 
America, for a time at least, of its crowning | penses, although the bureau does volunteer to 
musical glory. New York cannot row loftily | help find lodging at $1 a day ‘ and upward,’ 
accuse Boston of comparative provincialism in | and will try to intorduce to one another the 
its musical work, However, it is to be hoped | members ofthe female clubs. Thus far the 
that the retrogression which is so apparent | societies distant from Chicago have not yet 
this year will be but temporary and that New | recovered from the stupe 
York will again shortly reach the proud posi- | these stunning proposals have 
tion she justly held a few years since in the | and the prospect is that the Windy City an 
world of musical art. The impetus given to | its immediate neighbors will be able to divide 
true progress in music in America by the grand | the glory, the ‘ diplomas of honor’ and the ex- 
opera enterprise in the metropolis cannot be | Penses among themselves.” MODERATO. 
over-estimated, and the present state of affaira The 

must be regarded as somewhat of a national 
calamity. 





thrown them, 


local societies have inaugurated their 


. being the first to open the ball with its concert 

An interesting discussion is at present being | on Thursday, January 12. A large and enthu- 
carried on inthe New York Musical Courier | siastic audience attended and warmly ap 
regarding the merits of Loschetizky, the / plauded the selections. In one respect it was 
teacher of the colebrated Paderewski. The‘ a peculiar one for the Philharmonic Society, as 


Fashion Phases of the Nineteenth Century. 


Both lived some eighty years ago, 

One is her Grace of Roxborough : 

The other lady to her right, 

Whose he vdgear makes a perfect fright, 

Is one Miss Betsey Duncan, who 

A certain Marquees came to woo ; 

And both were beautiful and chaste, 

And high in principles as waist. 

They were the toast of ardent men 

Who drank the health of beauties then, 
When good old George the Third was king, 
And oft the festive hall would ring 

With loud acclaim and frantic yelle, 

When our great grand-dads toasted belles. 
But fied thosé days of wine and boast, 

Our beauties now we never toast, 

For customs chanze with changing years, 
And woman in new garb appears, 

Bat still this fact I must avow, 

She never dressed as well as now. ee 





there was no chorus on the platform, This 
may be accounted for by the fact that it wasan 
extra event, an orchestra concert, and it proved 
to be a most enjoyable one. This is the more 
satisfactory a3 so many vicissitudes attend the 
life of our orchestral effort in Toronto. As a 
serpent changes its skin annually, so our or- 
chestras find occasion every year or so to 
change their names. The public generally 
will not find much fault with this if 
the chief object of the whole business 
is kept in view, that is, good orchestral 
music, This concert was extremely pleasing 
in the bright character of its programme and 
in the number of its novelties. The orchestra 
was compos:d of nearly seventy players, who 
had been carefully chosen and who had re- 
ceived equally careful guidance at the hands of 
Mr. Torrington. The tone of the orchestra 
was good and rich in its fulness, and precision 
and brightness were plentifully apparent, 
though I am told that these qualities would 
have been even more apparent had some of the 
details of the programme not been changed 
rather late in the day. Still, the ensemble 
was excellent and most effective. The first 
number on the programme was the over- 
ture to Cherubini’s Water Carrier, a beauti- 
ful work, which was beautifully played, 
being to my mind the best piece of exe- 
cution of the evening. Dvorak's Slavonic 
Dances, No. 2, provided the next number, and 
were very creditably played, considering their 
| difficulty. The next orchestral number was a 
gem, a Scene and Valse de Ballet, by Guirand, 
This is a lovely bit of sparkling music, and was 
beautifully played. The programme closed 
with Lacome’s Aubade Printaniere and God- 
; ard’s Second Valse, two pleasing works. Mr, 
Torrington deserves the thanks of every music- 
lover in Toronto for his untiring energy and 
frequent self-sacrifice in his endeavors to keep 
| up the cause of orchestral music in Toronto, 
and this in the face of much opposition and dis- 


couragement. % 


The vocalists were Miss Florence Robinson 
and Mr. Herbert D. Webster. The young lady 
on this occasion made her first important ap- 
pearance on the concert platform, and ia for. 
tunate in possessing a most engaging presence 
and arich soprano voice, It is hardly equal- 





ized in its registers, but is very sweet and full 
in its best parts. She sang the Ab, fors’e Lui 
from La Traviata with confidence and aplomb, 
showing very fair execution and good judg- 
ment. Mr. Webster gave a dramatic render- 
ing of Schubert’s Erl King, in which his voice 
showed most pleasing characteristics. It is 
smooth and rich in quality, losing these 
attributes only in his higher notes. Both the 
vocalists earned well merited recalls. Mr, 
Harry Field gave a fine rendering of the Liszt 
concerto, supported by the orchestra, I like his 
playing more every time I hear it. He has 
gained the essential quality of ‘geniality,” 


faction into which | 9% °UFr German friends name it, and possesses 


much greater and better magnetism than in 


q | former years. Detroit is fortunate in having 


among its residents as good an organization as 
the Detroit Philharmonic Club. These gentle 
men play together excellently and have made 
a good impression in Toronto. True, the 
opening movement of the Beethoven Quartette, 


campaign of 1892-3, the Philharmonic Society | op. 74, was rather obscure and inharmon- 


ious in delivery, but the Allegro was beauti- 
fully played. As soloists, Messrs, Yunck, 
violin, and Hoffman, violoncello, were most 
satisfactory, the former playing Leonard's 
well known Souvenir de Haydn, and 
















the latter giving Servais’ equally familiar 
Fantasia ef Variations, Both gentlemen were 
recalled. Theclub gave a concert on Friday 
evening which I was unfortunately not able to 
attend, The Philharmonic Society announces 
two more concerts this season, one about the 
end of February, when Sullivan’sGolden Legend 
and selections from Handel’s Acis and Galatea 
will be given with full chorus and orchestra, 
and a miscellaneous concert at the end of 
March. METRONOME. 









































NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


NEW MUSIC 


VOCAL 

Dashing Highland Guards. Comic song, 
by Fax and Bohner................ 400. 

Rolling Home to Merrie England. ‘Sea 
song and chorus, by Kilburn....... 350. 

Guide Me, Keep Me. Sacred song, by 
Sim Fax ...... 
INSTRUMENTAL 


Tar and Tarter Waltzes. Arranged by 
MU Fins se 0ehd60ascchisecscccers 500. 





Messrs. Nordheimer received the following 
telegram, which cancels Paderewski’s Feb- 
ruary engagement in Toronto: ‘Syracuse, 
N.Y., 17 January, 93. Owing to exceptionally 
severe winter, from which Monsignor Pad- 
erewski suffers intensely, postponement of re- 
citals imperative. Please cancel present dates 
forthwith. Propose new dates for spring. 

GoRLITz,” 





An Open Sesame 
St. Peter—Who's there? 
Voice—A newspaper humorist. 
ny Peter—Did you ever write anything about 
me 
Voice— No, sir. 








St. Péter—You're no newspaper humorist, | Skirt dance Marjorie. By Gray........ 250. — 

Come in 0 . pap ” March Pomposo. By Scott........... 400. ———™ 
Anita Valse Espagnole By Renho.................- 600. 
ae von ae, Smi ogy ahtanh eng bag are 400. 

: je la. New ce (w instructions by Earl 
An Aggregation of Talent. Music by Bohner..... _aomdeaencapepe ‘i am ean xe " 400. 
Billy Frontrow—Then you think you have a | Oxford. New dance, by Behr.................c0s0ce0e 20. 
Ask your dealer for them or order direct from the pub- 


good company this season ? 

Enthusiastic Manager—A good company !’ 
Why, they’re all stars, sir! Every lady in the 
cast isa celebrated divorcee, and every man has 
won his prize fight ! 


TORONTO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


ysl, 


OF MUSIC 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ne. Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 
ree instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff inoreased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
. N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 

Large, efficient staff Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which streogthen voice, also course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 

Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 

EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. A.C.O. (Eng.), and A.T.C.L. (Eag.) 


Harmony, Composition, Pianotorte and 
Organ 
Residence, 92 Wellesley Street, Toronto 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THR 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly princi; resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive upils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
A4 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC “sera” 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 


lishers. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO, 


158 Yonge Street, Toronte 


Miss EPHIE LABATT 
Musical Directress of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Meth od Taught. 
Studied in Leipzig under Zvintecher and Martin Krause. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 5? Henry St, 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 
An experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terms off-red to a good man. Address London, Ont. 


H AMILTON 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 


Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &. Open for reading 
engegements. 19 Bold Street, Hamilton 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terms address FRANCOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. 


Teacher of Elocution and Voice Culture and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. 
369 Wilton Ave. Toronto College of Masic 


C, HERBERT FIELOING 


Teacher of Elocution 
Graduate and Gold Medalist of American Conservatory, 
Chicago 
113 Peter Street, Toronto 


CONCERTS, EVENINGS OF READINGS 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
CONCERT BARITONE 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Conductor Victoria Uni- 
versity Glee Olub. Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, 
Italy. Instruction in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, 
Oratorio or Opera engagements. 

Toronto College of Music or 64 Winchester St. 


MARS. H. WEBSTER, Mandolin Artiste 


Open to Concert Engagements 
Lessons given at College of Music or 64 Winchester St. 








INCORPORATED 
1886 



































We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Pract'cal instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OCERTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 


R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two = residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher ia Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ’84 to ’88 with Dr. Prof. Oarl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in ‘87. Concret 
engagements Le accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


W. L. FORSTER 


. Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 


Miss CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is prepared to receive a limited number of 
pupils in painting and drawing. Terms on application. 


Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 


[_Lovp N. WATKINS 
303 CHURCH STRBET 
fh: rough instruction on fe Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 





Telephone 3321 








ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Bandola and Saxophene (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banjo, Gaitar and Mandolin 
at residence, 334 Jarvis Street. all in morniogs. 


M®- J. D. A. TRIPP 





T2FONTO COLLEGE 





ARTISTS p Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
and aise OF M USIC Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 

DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) engagements. Torente Conservatory of Mastic 


and 20 Seaten Street, Toronte 


ME: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.O. (Eng.) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, Toronto. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 

Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared ior musical examinations. Harmony and counter- 


point taught by correspondence. 
454} Ontario Street, Toronte 


B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
© demv of Music, violin soloist and teacher. Franoco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
963. Open for concert engagements, 


W O. FORSYTH 
Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in katy one Vienna under Dr, 8, Jadaseohn, 
Martin Krause and f Julius Epstein. 


Modern methods. Address— 
11% College Street, Teronte 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Triality College, London, Eng. 


8 Buchaunan St., aad Toronto College of Musi: 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Graduate Toronto College of Music and Underdraduate of 
Trinity Uaiversity. Ooncert, Oratorio, Church. Pupile 
received. Mise Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has t 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Addrese— 

Teronte College of Music and 86 Majer St, 


ELEN M. MOORE, Mus Bac. 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Etc. 
Students preparea for the Uaiversisy examinations in 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


W. F. HARRISON 
* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Oburoh, 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
138 Dunber Road, Rosedale 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


FREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 
15 KING STREET EAST 


(Messrs. Nordheimer) 


M® E. W. SCHUCH 
Con 


uctor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Ohoirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Olub. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Voice Calture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 











R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at hie residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto, 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENG/ GEWENTS 
R, V. P. HUNT, 
(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To- 
ronto Qonservatory of Music, 


Organist of Zion Congregational Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College 


RESIDENCE—104 MAITLAND 6TREET, 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, No advance 
fees 2 Wiltenm Crescent, Terente, 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Four. ; 

As the guests departed from the house 

they were presented with souvenir boxes 

of white satin, bearing the silver monogram 

B. and M., tied in white ribbons, contain- 

ing pieces of the bride and groom’s cake. 

Au array of .beautiful and costly gifts was 

shown in the front room’ upstairs. Among 

those present at the wedding from out of town 

were: Mr. and Mrs, Jas. F. Hervey, Mr. and 

Mrs. Wm. C. Dueell, Miss Natalie Dueell, Mr. 

and Mrs, Williard A. Smith, the Misses Minnie 
B. and Edith Smith, Miss Belle Jones of 

Chicago, Mrs. Wm. G. Henry of Detroit, Mrs. 
Edward S. Dowers of Minneapolis, Mr. and 

Mcs. Wm. B, Ferguson and Miss Mac Fergu- 
son of Rock Island, the Misses Josephine and 
Jessie Kehlor of St. Louis, Miss Josephine D. 
Blake of Dansville, N.Y., D. H. Sill and Frank 
H. Barbour of Detroit, Robert J. Rattray of 
New York, Charles Beatty of Toronto, and 
Allen B. Macpherson of Montreal. The 
bride is one of the best known - and 
most cultured young ladies in Rockford. 
She has lived here twenty years and is 
possessed of a strikingly handsome face and 
figure. Miss Brown formerly attended the 
seminary and has a large circle of friends. She 
nas traveled at home and abroad extensively 
and is an exceptionally bright lady. It was at 
a ball at Orchard Beach three .years ago that 
she met Mr. Macpherson, and the friendship 
quickly ripened to the love Which has culmin- 
ated in a happy marriage. Mr. Macpherson 
is the secretary of the Montreal Rolling Mill 
company, and a gentleman of refined and pre- 
possessing appearance. The bridal party left 
for Chicago, from which place they will make 
an extended tour of tha South in a special car, 
visiting New Orleans, St. Louis and all princi- 
pal cities. Mr. and Mrs, Mcpherson will be at 
home after February 8, at the Windsor Hotel, 


Montreal, ‘ 


The Toronto Camera Club gave last week an 
exhibition of their work, accomplished during 
the past season, and many visitors have been 
attracted thereto. I had only time for a hurried 
view of the beautiful work done by the clever 
knights of the camera, but I was delighted with 
some lovely portraits by Mr. Moore of Phila- 
delphia, whose Veteran of Gettysburg and The 
Assault were most successful and attractive. 
A lovely effect of light and shade is remarkable 
in the treatment of the Assault. Mr. Moore 
also shows some scanes in Fiorida which are 
very fine, Mr. Ernest M. Lake has some fine 
portraits ‘almost too good for an amateur,” I 
heard someone say. Mr, John G, Kent has 
done four interiors, three of them of a luxur- 
ious bachelor’s room on McCaul street. I was 
much delighted with the cosy comfort of said 
bachelor’s afternoon tea table, though in the 
matter of wall decorations he goes tdo much 
for “‘the more the merrier.” The three views 
are really most charming. Mr. Field of 
Cobourg and our own Mr. darry Eoglish gave 
some architectural studies. I was attracted by 
one vine-covered and pretty house, and a very 
original view of Victoria College, Cobourg. Mr. 
Baker's view of the Shedoak Falls was a very 
lovely picture. Some lightning flashes, I believe 
the work of Mr, Harry English, were wicked- 
lookingin the gloom of night ; a fine picture, The 
River Bends Mid Pleasant Streams, was also 
his, I believe. Mr. H. Moss gave among others 
a langhing trio, tucked under the rugs of a 
camping-out bed, who did not look at all in the 
humor for sleep. Mr. John M. Eastwood of 
flamilton gave several groups ; a rather numer- 
ously filled one of the Boys of the Home being 
among them. Mr. Coleman’s marines were 
much admired. A bromide enlargement por- 
trait by Mr. R, H. Ramsay, jr., of his wife also 
attracted considerable notice, Cottage views 
by Mr. Langton, island water pictures by Mr. 
Riggs, a cyclist and other subjects by Mr. 
Authors, some Niagara scenes, old St. Mark's, 
etc., by Mr. Thompson,:were among the dozens 
of interesting photos. I noticed a set of Italian 
and Venetian -pictures taken by Mr. J. G. 
Ridout. I was much struck with the Frog’s 
Ratreat, a picture of an old stone bridge with 
a marshy under-flow, which is the work of Mr. 


W. B. Bailey. 


Mr. Orville Tait of Orillia was visiting Mrs. 
R. S. I. Davidson this week. 


The many friends of Mr. A. Leslie Davidson, 
late of Messrs. S. F. McKinnon & Co., Toronto, 
will be pleased to hear he has accepted a much 
more remunerative position with Messrs. W. 
H. Mitchell & Co., Detroit, where his intimates 
hope and confidently expect his ability will 
receive further recognition. 

* 


A large sleighing party was given by Mr. and 
Mrs, R. L. Denison and Mr. and Mrs, Arthur 
Denison on Thursday evening. It was a most 
enjoyable and successful affair. 


Mrs, Arthur Armstrong of Lloydtown is vis- 
iting Mrs, Charles Denison of Dufferin street. 
e 


The date of the annual meeting of the Girls’ 
Home has been changed to February 17, as the 
Lieutenant-Governor is not able to take the 
chair on January 27, and has selected the 17th 
instead, when he will have returned from his 
visit to Ottawa. Mrs. Kirkpatrick has gra- 
ciously consented to accept the title of Lady 
Patroness of the Home, 


A very stylish tea was given by Mrs. S. G. 
Beatty of Isabella street on Wednesday after- 
noon, Mrs. Beatty, who was charmingly 
gowned in pale gray and silver, was assisted 
by a number of young ladies, among whom 
were: Miss Wilson, in a dainty heliotrope 
waist and dark skirt ; Miss Ellis, in buttercup 
crepon ; Miss Brown, in black ; Miss Wells, in 
& pretty white frock ; Miss Hastings, in dove 
gray ; Miss Dodds wore a dainty gray gown 
with yellow guimpe. These young ladies 
acted as waitresses in the two pretty refresh- 
ment rooms, where numerous dainty tables 
Were surrounded by bevies of chattering 
matrons and maids, Mrs. Beatty was assisted 
in the drawing-room by Mrs, Neville, in 
crashed strawberry and black lace; Mrs, 
Kemp in black and cream, Mrs, Willie East- 
woodin black and pink, Mrs. Fred. Gooch in 
pale heliotrope with dark velvet sleeves 
Among the guests I remarked: Mrs, Mac- 
kenzie of Sherbourne street, in a sweet pink 
and brown gown, with a large hat; Mrs. M. C. 

























quid pro quo. 


MELISSA 


We are all after comfort. 


Canadian 
The 
upon a rainy day. 


and rain. 


a base alloy. 





THE GOSPEL OF 


For it is at once an overcoat and a rainproof garment. 
function, and each spells CONSOLATION, 
cold, non-porous and dangerous rubber coat and confers a beautiful comfort 
with its warmth, its perfect porosity and its splendid protection from cold 





COMFORT 





This is a cold world, In every circumstance or relation, there must be a 


It is never—Something for Nothing. 
It is always—Nothing for Nothing. 
COMFORT —That is a sweet word in a selfish world. 


is COMFORT 


Comfort in our domestic relations, in the state 
of our liver, in our association with the universe, when the universe—tho 
art of it, at any rate—threatens to engulf us in a sudden deluge. 

elissa overcoat protects from both cold and rain. 


It is comfort 


It has a double 
Melissa replaces the wretched 


Melissa is the triumph of the age, 
There are imitations of Melissa, 


There have also been imitations of Shakespeare. 
The splendor of the rose has b 


Gold has been imitated by 
ad a sickly counterfeit. 


Be sure and get the real “ Melissa.” All genuine porous rainproof cloths 
are stamped in wax with the Melissa trade-mark seal, and Melissa garments 
have the trade mark label attached. None other genuine, 


J. W. MACKEDIE & CO. - 


MONTREAL 


Sole Agents for the Dominion 








Eilis in a French-looking black silk with 
heliotrope stripes ; Mrs. Bert Lee wore a dash- 
ing red costume and small bonnet ; Mrs. Skin- 
ner, pale blue and black; Mrs. Arthur Croil, 
who was warmly ‘welcomed after her long ill- 
ness, looked sweet in a fawn coat and large 
hat ; Mrs. Wilson wore gray, as did pretty Mrs, 
Holdenby ; Mrs. Heron wore black and scarlet. 
A very large number of society people were 
present. Very lovely music was provided by 
Marcicano. 


The Grossmith andiences were, as I antici- 
pated, large and elegant, and the funny wee 
man kept them amused and laughing al! the 
time on Tuesday and Wednesday evenings. 
Everyone went who was free from other en- 
gagements. On Wednesday evening the Gov- 
ernment House box contained the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mr. Arthur 
and Miss Kirkpatrick, and several eociety men 
who paid their devoirs to the two ladies during 
theintermissions. Mrs, Kirkpatrick was beauti- 
fully dressed in white silk, with apricot velvet 
sleeves. Miss Kirkpatrick wore ciel blue, with 
deep lace en berthe. Among the stylish audi- 
ence I remarked: Mr. and Mrs. Cockburn, 
Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Beatty, Mr. Mc- 
Murray, Mr. Kerr Osborne and party, Dr. and 
Mrs. Irving Cameron, Mr. and Mrs, J. Ross 
Robertson, Mr. Allan Cassells and party, Mr. 
and Mrs, Hilton, Mr. and Mrs, Shaw, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Stanton King, Mr. Wynder Strathy, 
Mr. and Miss Bickford, Mr. and Mrs, 
Charles Gooderham and party, Mr. and 
Miss Bethune, Mr. and Miss Bogart, Miss 
Maynard, Miss Nellie Gordon, Miss Gussie 
Hodgins, Mr. J. Herbert Mason, Mr, and Mrs, 
Marani, Every box was filled with bright 
girls, pretty women and attendant cavaliers 
from the ranks of the elite. Mr. Grossmith 
thanked Toronto for his pleasant reception and 
in a neat little speech promised to come back 


in the spring. 


A very dainty pot pourri of sweet things was 
presented by the Vocal Society on Tuesday 
evening, and the Pavilion held a fine and ap- 
preciative audience. I heard a good mapy com- 
pliments paid to Herr Schuch, on his debut as 
Vocal Society conductor, and I think they 
were well deserved, The singing of Tenny- 
son’s Sunset and Evening Star, which was to 
many the most interesting number of the 
programme, moved many of the more emo- 
tional to what strongly suggested tears. In 
fact, I remarked one enthusiastic lady, down 
whose cheeks two damp little rivualets trickled, 
as she clapped her pretty hands for an encore. 
Mr. Boscovitz played in his own finished and 
artistic manner, The personnel of the Vocal 
issingularly attractive, and some really lovely 
girls distracted my attention several times 
from the singing. I don’t think I was the only 
one who missed bright little Madame Buck 
from her place ia the center, Miss Jardine- 
Thomson wore a graceful Empire gown, and 
looked very charming ; Miss Kleiser wa; in a 
soft white silk, clinging and becoming ; Miss 
Minnie Gaylord never looked better—I had al- 
most remarked never so well—and I never 
heard her to the same advantage; she wore a 
trained cream silk with green velvet trim- 
mings and was most prettily coiffee. 

* 


Mrs, Donald MacKay's dance, which took 


place last Friday evening at her residence, 
Dundonald, was a most charming affair. Mr., 
Mrs, and Miss MacKay received at the en- 
trance of the spacious drawing-room, at one 
end of which a beautiful conservatory faintly 
lighted with Chinese lanterns and fairy lights 
invited many a teteatete. The orchestra 
was stationed in the reception-room at the 
opposite end of the parlor. Mrs. MacKay 
wore a rich black gown with some elegant dia- 
monds. Miss MacKay made a charming 
hostess in pink, with fawn lace and seal fur. 
She wore alsoa light and dainty feather boa 
of ostrich tips. The spacious rooms of Dun- 
donald are admirably adapted to a large 
assembly, and numerous nooks and corners 
were temptingly arranged with cushions and 
softly shaded lamps. Among the guests were: 
Mrs, Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Miss Kirkpatrick, 
Major and Mrs. Cosby, Col. J. I. Davidson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Kerr 
Osborne, Mr. and Mrs, Alexander, Mr. and 
Mrs, A. A. Macdonald, Mrs, Olive Winans, Mr. 
and Mrs. George Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs, 
Cecil Gibson, Miss Walker, the Misses Morti- 
mer Clark, Bessie Macdonald, Michie, Burns, 
T. Hoskins, Fuller, Beatty, Gooderham, Mac- 
beth Milligan, Brodie, Jennings, Livingstone, 
and Messrs. George Michie, VanKoughnet, 
Burritt, Wyatt, Evans, Campbell, Langmuir, 
Robertson, Bickford, Cockburn, Jarvis, Mor- 
rice, Jennings, Strathy and Andrew Thompson. 

Miss Souter’s progressive euchre party on 
Thursday evening of last week went off charm- 
ingly. Among those present were: Miss Bry- 
ant of Parkdale, the Misses Gamble, Miss 
Kathleen Mack and Miss Carrie Mack of St. 
Catharines, MissesV. and T. Mason, Miss Ethel 
MeVitty, and Messrs. V. Knight, Benson, M. 
Sanson, Clarke, C. P.Godden, H. Cherry, Baird, 
F. H. Mason, H. Carter, C. Bryan and Arm. 
strong. The Misses Mack wore exceedingly 
pretty and stylish gowns; Miss Mack was in 
shell pink with black feather trimming and 
jet fringed girdle ; Miss Carrie Mack wore a pale 
blue soft material handsomely trimmed with 
cut steel fringe. Miss T. Mason wore viewx 
rose crepon, with full sleeves of velvet 
of the same shade. The first prizes were 
won by Miss Victoria Mason and Mr, T. B. 
Clark. The latter part of the evening was 
spent in music and dancing, making a most 
pleasant little impromptu party. 

. 

Cards are out for an At Home at Mrs. Robert 

Wilkes’, 118 Bloor street, on January 26. 
7 


Mrs. S.G. Beatty gives a progressive pedro 
party next week, 


Last Saturday evening the Victoria Rink 
was thronged with Hockey enthusiasts 
and graceful skaters, to witness the match 
between the Granites and Victorias. The 
games were closely contested and the skilful 
playing by different members caused frequent 
and well merited applause from the numerous 
spectators. The Granite Club won the victory 
but it was after some very close playing by 
both teams. The band of the 48th Highlanders 
under the leadership of Bandmaster Griffin 
played several popular selections in good style. 
The second number was Government House 
waltz, this pretty measure was muchenjoyed by 
several hundred skaters who glided gracefully 





LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT. 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 





GOLD MEDAL 


A Special Line of 
LOUIS XV. Slippers 


REDUCED TO $3 00. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


124 King Street West, 


THE INGRES COUTELLIER SCHOOL 


Canada Life Building 
FIFTEEN LECTURES IN FRENCH 


FRENCH HISTORY 


From the Revolution of 1789 to our daya 
By Prof. George Coutellier, B.A., D.C.L. 


Every Saturday at 1030 am., Beginning 
SATURDAY, JANUARY 21 


ADMISSION FEES—For non-pupils, $7; for pupils, $6. 
Apply at the School. 


Academy of Music 


Commencing Monday, danuary 28 
AN OPERA SEASON 


The POPULAR 
PRICES 
Nelson = 
Comic a 
Opera JUST 
THINK 
Company] ori 





Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Wednesday 
Matinee 


THE BOHEMIAN GIRL 


Thursday, Friday, Saturday «& Staurday Matinee 


LA MASOOTT 





ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRAORDINARY 


THE NORDICA OPERATIC CONCERT CO. 





CAMPBELL 
Sigs. CAMPANINI 
DELPUENTE 
FISCHER 
LUCKSTONE 






Pavilion, Friday, February 10th 


Reserved seats, $1 to $2; first two rows in gallery extra. 
Subscription list now open at Mesers. Suckling & Sons’ 
Music Warerooms. Subscribers will have first choice of 
seats, and in order of subscription. Knuabe Piano used. 








along. Among those on the rink I noticed: Miss 
Skae, Mr. and Miss Montizambert, Mr. and 
Miss Strickland, Miss Sybel Walker, Mr. Mur- 
ray, Miss Victoria and Miss T. Mason, Mr. J. 
Sweatman, Miss Daisy McMurray, Miss Temple, | 
Miss L. Wise, Mr. Capreol, Mr. J. Cameron, | 
Mr. and Miss Strathy, Miss Ince, Mr. Spencer, 
the Misses Mclean, Mr. W. Hunter, Miss 
Patterson, Miss Dewar, Miss Trixy Hoskins, 
Mr. F. McLean, Miss Dawson, Mr. Arthur | 
Langtry, Miss Howland, Miss Hope, Mr. Gor. | 
don Brown, Miss Morphy, Messrs. Frank H. 
Mason, H. Reid, A. Cassels, A. Arnold, H. 
Pringle. Two costumes which were very 
stylish and becoming to the fair wearers were 
a dark wine colored serge trimmed with black 
Persian lamb, with pretty black hat to match, 
anda navy blue ottoman cord with gray fur 
trimmings, and felt hat with gray ostrich tips. 


Mrs. P. M. Clarke of Avenue road gave a 
pleasant tea‘yesterday. 
* 


Mrs. Green of Czar street, gave an unusually 
nice progressive euchre party on Thursday 
week, 


Miss Field of Cobourg is visiting Miss Brown 
of Jarvis street. 


Mrs. Fred. Gooch of 27 Alexander street had 
a pretty tea on Wednesday of last week. 
* 


Mrs. Pellatt of Sherbourne street gives a 
dance on Monday evening. 
e 


The dance at Florsheim, the residence of Mr. 
John Taylor of Jarvis street, which took place 
on Tuesday evening, was notably bright and 
pleasant. Those who remember the cosy par- 
lors of Florsheim, when their hospitalities 
were presided over by Judge and Mrs, Patter- 
son, could scarcely recognize them in their 
re-decorated and elegant appearance. The whole 
house was thrown open to the young guests of 
the evening, and ever so many cosy and pic- 
turesque fete a-tete corners were to be found, 
The pretty, dim-lit conservatory, with quaint 
Chinese lanterns, was a favorite rendezvous 
between the dances. Mr. and Mrs. Taylor 
were ably assisted in taking care of their 
numerous guests by the three daughters of the 
house, who were most pretty and piquante. 
Mrs. Taylor wore a handsome gown of canary 
brocaded satin ; Miss Taylor, a faint, tinted, 
buttercup chiffon ; Miss Leila was in figured 
India silk, with deep lace berthe and yellow 
ribbons; Miss Ethel was in a deep shell- 
pink. Two much-admired visitors from Mont- 
real were the Misses Boyd, who wore, the 
elder a handsome white whip-cord silk, 
with fringes of white chrysanthemums, the 

Continued on Page Sixteen. 








Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 





(Opposite Rossin House.) 


| kindly contributed to our success in pioneering. 





JAMAICA 1891 


For the Ball Room... 


For this and all other state occasions oc 
curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 
tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of 
change from year to year are plainly dis- 
cernible. For the past two or three seasons, 
it may be noted, a radical chanye has been 
made in the style and material used in the 
making up of dress suits. 

Broadcloth and doe skin have absolutely 
disappeared, and the rich, hard woven diag- 
onals have given place to the rough finished 
Cheviot and Venetian finished worsteds that 
have been the universal rage in London and 
New York. 

The present mode of the make up requires 
that the lapels of the coat should be faced 
with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 
who consider fine points of fit line the body 
ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin 
fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on 
easier. 

Such are the styles as furnished by 


Henry A. Taylor 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 





Trust Funds 


To loan. Lowest rates. No com- 

mission charged. Apply direct. 

THOFISON, HENDERSON & BELL 
Board of Trade Building 





ToRONTO 
Wedding 
Invitations PRINTED 
OR 


ENGRAVED 


Wedding 
Cards 


IN THE LATEST STYLES 


JAS. BAIN & SON 


FINE STATIONDBRS 
52 King St. East TORONTO 


INSTITUTE OF 


Dermatology and Physical 
Culture 


B/ wa The Only One in Canada. 


we Le j maI1C 
Pee, > Mes, Gervaise Graham 
Pos At, \ 
¢? A / 
7%: i tes éhinwg” 1451-2 Yonge St 
Pasar 
yo TORONTO 

FACE STEAMING and MASSAGE introduced in Toron- 
to by us one year ago. 

FLESH REDUCED. FIGURES DEVELOPED. 

SKIN DISEASES treated successfully 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR permanently removed by Elec- 
trolysis. 

We are just entering our second year of business, and 
thank the many popular ladies of Toronto who have so 
Send 
1453 Yonge St, 








stamp for booklet, How to be Beautiful. 





D®:. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 





WHIST—AN EXPERIENCED LADY 
teacher will take pupils for modern game of Whist. 
Terms, $5 for 12 lessons of two hourseach. Apply— 
MRS. JOHNSTON, 596 Huron Street. 


THE POBTRY OF LORD TENNYSON 
LECTURE 


BY THE 
REV. PROF. CLARK, D.C.L 
Of Trinity University, 
In Aid of the Charitable Funds of the St. 
George's Society 


Tuesday, January 24, 1893 
At 8 o’Olock P.M., in the 


ST. GHORGE'S HALL, ELM S’REET 


Admission 260. Tickets may be had at Mesers. Nord- 
heimer, I. Suckling & Suns, and Rowsell & Hutchinson. 


CHARITY CONCERT 


Under the auspices of the Catholic Mutual Benefit Associa- 
tion aad with the approbation of His Grace the 
Archbishop of Toronto, in aid of 


ST. MICHAEL’S HOSPITAL 


IN THE 


Pavilion, Monday, January 80 


Under the patronage of His Honor the Lieut -Governor and 
Mre. Kirkpatrick and His Worship the Mayor. 


M .F. H. Torrington - Musical Director 
Tickets, 25 and 50 Cents 
Plan open at Nordheimere’ on Wednesday, January 25. 


'LRTTER CARRIERS’ CONCERT 
| PAVILION 
Thursday, January 19, '93 


Under the Patrenage of His Honor the Lieut.- 
Governer and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 








Plan opens at Gourlay, Winter & Leeming’s, 188 Yonge 
Street, Monday, January 16. 
Tickets for sale by all Carriers. 
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"Varsity Chat. 


OCKEY in the Univer-ity has never 
boomed in the past as it has 
boomed and will boom this winter. 
The opinion that the team is one 
of the best in the association is 
not confined to the members of 

the college club, but is entertained by the mem 
bers of all the clubs intown. Captain Gilmour 
has among the likely men a lot of new blood 
from the eastern end of the province, the speed 
of which while on skates will give it the ap- 
pearance of a faint pink streak on the glassy 
surface. The team played its first three 
matches with little or no practice, and conse- 
quently succeeded in winning only one out of 
three. But the condition and strength of the 
team has certainly improved and is still im- 
proving. Practice and combination work are 
perhaps more necessary in hockey than in any 
other game. The personnel of the team has 
been strong from the beginning, but lack 
of practice was woefully apparent in the early 
games. The support which the team gets 
from the students is not by any means what it 
deserves. There is no reason why the sporting 
proclivities of the undergraduate should sag 
away during the winter months, and there 
is no more interesting or exciting spectacle 
than a first-rate hockey match. The game is 
one which requires skill, courage and physical 
power, and above all it is eminently Canadian. 
The students should show their ability to ap- 
preciate a good thing by following the pucka 
little more closely and much more frequently 
than they have done during the early part of 
the season. During the coming week the col- 
lege team will play Osgoode, Victoria and the 
New Fort, and will undoubtedly make a credit- 


able showing. 


The Women’s Literary Society of Toronto 
University have presented a petition to the 
Senate requesting that the undergraduates be 
allowed to take out books for the evening as 
heretofore. Some tyme ago the Library Com- 
mittee decided to open the library in the even- 
ing. In consequence it was thought unwise 
to continue the practice of allowing the stu- 
dents to take books home with them. So, this 
term, thus far all use of books has been con 
fined to the library reading-room, This regu- 
lation has been the cause of much discontent. 
Many students live at such a distance 
from the college that they find it a 
hardship to be forced to go to the 
library when they wish to make use of a book. 
The first and second year students have such a 
number of lectures that they have very little 
time to spend in the library during the day, 
and they do not care to break up the evening 
by going there then. One feature of the ques- 
tion that seems to be causing considerable dis- 
content is that while the University possesses 
a magnificent library, a substantial testimony 
of the sympathy of the friends of liberal culture 
to the greatest seat of Canadian learning in its 
time of sorest need, that library is not at the 
most advantageous disposal of those who need 
it most and for whom it was more especially 
intended, namely, the undergraduates. Com- 
paratively few of the books in the library are 
on the curriculum, and yet all works indis 
criminately are prohibited from being taken 
out by undergraduates. In consequence the 
students are making use of other libraries in 
the city where they are allowed books on more 
liberal terms. In the five great universities 
in the United States, Johns Hopkins, Clark, 
Harvard, Yale and Columbia, the students are 
allowed to take books out for from three weeks 
to a month and are encouraged to doso. The 
students of Toronto, not unnaturally, 
think that their alma might 
treat them in the same manner. 


The last meeting of the Modern Language 
Club departed from the ordinary line of pro- 
gramme. Mr. J. H. Cameron, B. A., occupied 
the entire evening with a very interesting lec- 
ture on The Latin Quarter of Paris. He said 


mater 


liberal 


the term Latin quarter is synonymous with | 


the university life of Paris. He reviewed the 
history of university education from the earli- 
est times down to the present, vividly depict- 
ing the struggles of the poor, ragged, half- 
starved men thirsting for knowledge and living 
in extreme misery, studying from four in 
the morning until bedtime, with but one hour's 
intermission, that they might be filled with the 
new learning. He passed in review the great 
learning with the wretched accommodation of 
the famous college of Montegu. One quotation 
from an old English author illustrates his ex- 
perience there: *‘ Whence come you? From 
the college Montegu. Then you come laden 
with learning? Rather covered with vermin.” 


The college Sorbonne, the great seat of 
learning, was with the other universities 
of Paris abolished in 1790. There has been 


no university but the University of France, 
in Paris, since that time. The _ instruc- 
tion in the University of France is free, 
except for those students in their final year 
proceeding to the degree of doctor, and even 
here the fee is very light. In the Latin quarter 
are to be found many of the famous places of 
Paris of old, among which are the palace of the 
Roman emperors and the famous church of 
Notre Dame, about which the schools grew up. 
One curious thing about the French students— 
from our point of view at least—is that they 
are always quiet in the lecture-room. They 
have no such an institution as “hustling.” 
The old-time student is gone. His modern 
successor in the old halls wears a tall silk hat 
and other dress ‘‘convenable.’ The Latin 
quarter has changed in other respects. It is 
now no longer, as it once was, a city apart 
from the rest of the life around it. Itis as 
much Parisian as any other quarter, The 
lecturer closed his remarks with a pleasing 
tribute to the genius and strength of the 
French character, somewhat misunderstood 
here, in which he stated that it was almost 
impossible to know a foreign people by study- 
ing them from a distance. 


Asceticism versus Epicureanism was the sub- 
ject for discussion at a meeting of the 
McMaster University Literary Society. Mr. 
D. Ninamo made a stirring speech in favor of 
the former and Mr. A, J. Adams stoutly upheld 
the latter. Others also spoke, and the epicure- 
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lost much of her character in coming to live 
near to, and as a sister to us. Mr. H. A. 
Massey has been elected honorary president of 
the Literary Society and the following are the 
officers elected: President, J. H. McBain; 
vice-president, W. R. Liddy; critic, E. M. 
Burwash ; ass‘stant critic, F. Clarke ; leader of 
government, F. W. Hollinrake; leader of 
opposition, W. K. Foucar; corresponding 
secretary, R. H. Bell; recording secretary, R. 
Y. Parry ; assistant recording secretary, T. J. 
Ivy ; treasurer, W. T. Keough. 


‘* K” Company as a university corps is now a 
thing of the past, but the boys do not propose 
to dissolve without becoming more closely 
united. The members and ex-members will 
have a banquet or supper early in February. 
I am sorry, and so are many besides, that ‘K” is 
leaving us, but the forces at work for good (or 
ill) have decided not afew things contrary to 
the wishes of those specially interested. The 
supper, I hope, will be wide in its scope, and I 
hope to see members and ex-members, officers 
and privates, present, We have had, and have, 
good and true rien among us, so let the boys 
have a chance to assemble, 


The Jackson Society of Victoria has elected 
the following officers: President, T. J. Parr; 
vice-president, E. C. Laker; critic, G. N. 
Hazen: assistant critic, S. Fallis; leaders of 
division, M. H. Leigh and G. W. Johnson; 
recording secretary, W. D. Misener; corres- 
ponding secretary, Mr. Railton; treasurer, Mr. 
Baird. Pm 


Mr. R.S. Strath is now editor-in-chief of the 
’Varsity, and I have no doubt but he will con- 
duct the paper in an excellent mamner, for he 
has the capacity and judgment nevessary for 
the position which he occupies. 

* 


We have just passed through a period of 
office-electing excitement, and as one result 
the Y. M.C, A. will have the following exe- 
cutive: President, C. R. Williamson, °93; 
first vice, J. A. Dow, ‘93; second vice, G. L. 
Lamb, ‘94; recording secretary, R. G. Scott, 
‘95; councillors, Russel, 95; Francis, ‘93; 
Dodds, '96; and Tnompson, ‘96. Mr. John M, 
Nicvl, B.A., will still officiate as general secre- 


tary. % 


Messrs. Highland and Lawson, ‘95 and ‘96 
respectively, have been appointed assistant 


librarians, 4 


Mr. Harry R. Moore, B.A., visited ’Varsity 


this week. He is a Dominion civil servant. 
* 


Janitor Durance has grown a patriarchal 
beard. x 


The particulars of the new course will soon 
ba posted. 


Not only among the public but among uni- 
versity people is the opinion that there is too 
much specialization among undergraduates 
gaining new and strong converts. It is felt 
that specialization should not begin before the 
end of the second year. There should decidedly 
be no specialization in the first year to the 
detriment of the general work. All students 
should be obliged to take pass Greek, Latin, 
French, German, History, English,Mathematics, 
Physics,Chemistry, Botany, etc., forthe matricu- 
lation and first and second years. This would 
be a firm foundation whereon to build for future 
development. The majority of those who take 
a university course will never be specialists 
after they are graduated. Their new pursuits 
will not warrant them carrying out any college 
subject to its highest developments. It will be 
an advantage to them, however, to be well 
grounded in the subjects I have specified. 


The new tenants of the residence are now 
comfortably settled. The spirit of the past has 
vanished, and Iam informed that the present 
inhabitants before beginning the day's work 
follow the example of Cromwell's roundheads, 
What hymns they sing and what prayers they 
offer I have not heard. 


o 
It has been remarked by some of the older 
| bachelor members of the faculty that the pre- 
sent class of first year young ladies are by far 
| the finest specimens of physical womanhood 
that have come to the University for many 
years, 


Mr, James Brebner, B.A., who has for years 
| been before the public as assistant librarian 
(for a long time in full charge) and assistant 
registrar (also in full charge) has after long 
delay been appointed registrar. It is a matter 
| of surprise that his appointment was delayed 
so long. He is capable, painstaking and oblig- 
ing. The duties of a registrar are onerous in- 
deed, but much good can be done by him. 
Many astudent makes a failure of his course 
by not getting proper advice regarding the cur- 
riculum and the work to be taken. With Mr. 
Brebner as registrar this state of affairs will 
be reduced to a minimum, for he is ready to 
oblige by giving pointers to all who are in 
difficulties with that tangled skein, the cur- 
riculum. He is competent, reliable and oblig- 
ing, and will, without doubt, give the highest 
sa! isfaction, AbvAM Ruruvus, 


7. — 


Trinity Talk. 


ECTURES started here on Janu- 
ary 10, and once more the mill 
which grinds out B. A.’s runs 
merrily, and everything at 
Trinity commences the year 1893 
under most auspicious circum- 








stances, All the men are now back, and the 
marks of the recent cyclone of exams. are 
nowhere to be seen. e 


The rink is in good condition and all the 
hockey teams are hard at work under Capt. 
McCarthy. The inter-year schedule is not yet 
posted. The first match played was that of our 
second with Osgoode second. Osgoode won by 
a score of six to two, It must in all fairness 
be stated here that our men had only been 
back in college and so had only organized asa 
team two days before this, and, besides, the 
game was by no means as one-sided as the 
score would lead one to believe. We do not 
say this in order to in any way make excuses 
for our defeat, but simply ask our friends 
kindly to remember this, As for the game, the 


The next | thews. 


















































































the New Fort. This was an easy walk over for 
Trinity, the score being twelve tothree. The 
next was between our second and Toronto 
University second. Toronto won by a score of 
two to nothing. The two goals were scored in 
the early part of the game. After this ‘‘honors 
were easy.” Our men did not play sharply and 
did not put up the game, which we hope to see 
after a few days. The next match was between 
Trinity and Toronto. Here we again lost, the 
score being four to one. 


A Clear Morning, Frenchman’s Bay, Maine, 
R. F. Gagen. ; 

Birch Trees, Coast of Maine, J. T, Rolph. 

Gaspe, Cleaning Fish, F. McG. Knowles. 

Lifting Mists, Kicking Horse River, M. Mat- 
thews, 

Land of the Peach and Vine, UC. M. Manly. 

Canadian Fruit, W. Revell. 

Rapids Above the Falls, Miss G. F, Spurr. 

Twilight (Late), Miss E. May Martin. 

Duck, D. Fowler. 

Stork, D. Fowler. 

Landscape, D. Fowler. 

St. Claire Marsh, F. A. Verner, 

Interior Westminster Abbey, H. Martin. 


* 

We are laboring under the disadvantage of 
having lost the first three weeks of the season 
in which the teams whom we have met were 
practicing, but this we must bear, and as each 
day remedies this evil, we hope to be in form 
before this appears. The ice and weather are 
all that can be desired, and every lover of this 
sport may have in Toronto an excellent or- 
portunity of following the puck. 


At the Ontario Society of Artists’ gallery last 
week the committee selected eighteen water 
colors and twenty-eight oils for the Columbian 
Exhibition. The committee were: Messrs, Har’ 
ris, Brymer, Brownell, Bell-Smith, Watson, 
Reid. 


Mr. Reid is etching a portrait of De Mille the 
author, Mrs. Reid is busy with an interior 
and a charming rose study in oil, both of which 
are up to her usual standard. 


Sunlight and Shadow, which was hung at the 
O. S. A. exhibition, has been purchased by 
Aimilius Irving, Q. C. 


* 


The date of the conversat. has been fixed for 
Tuesday, February 7. It will be under the 
management of the committee of the Literary 
Society,and sub committees have been posted 
by them, 


* 

The first perforinance of the Dramatic Club 
has been announced for Thursday, February 2. 
It will be given in St. Andrew’s Hall and will 
be assisted by the Banjo and Guitar Club. 
The services of Mr. Harry Rich have been 
secured, who so successfully coached the com. 
pany which last year presented Bootles’ Baby. 
The cast will be as follows : 

Sir Geoffrey Champneys........... ...Mr. E. R. Rickets 
Talbot Champneys.................04. Mr. E. C Cattanach 
Perkyn Middlewick........ .. ...... Mr. A. B. Pottenger 
Charles Middlewick.. . ..Mr. J ©. H. Mockridge 


I regret to learn of the death of Mrs. John A. 
Fraser of New York. 


* 

The Palette Club met at Mr. Bell-Smith’s 
house on Thursday week, when a very evjoy- 
able evening was spent. Besides the members 
of the club there were present : Messrs. Harris, 
Brymner of Montreal and Mr. Brownell of 
Ottawa. VAN. 





BD si visecesccvccscsvecssueseusa Mr. H. V. Hamilton 

Piao Rtevics venus bic er Mr. H. B Gwyn Popular Song. 

Sho clase pach - p SER Miss Hamilton Merritt 

ME sb vawsiccsneys 4stnke. cexeer Miss Bickford 

CORSTEED COMB OOYO . oo. 6:6 Side decccccvcccocuce Mies Morgan 

oc iorexcsccisastaceos eecenee Miss N. Shanly y 


The plan of the house will be open at Nord- 
heimer’s on and after January 31 at ten o'clock, 
and tickets may be obtained from any member 
of the college. I understand that three hun- 
dred tickets have already been taken. The 
sale opened on Friday, Mr. Richards will have 
charge of the Banjo and Guitar Club, 


The first meeting of the Literary Society was 
held on Friday, January 13, at 7.30p.m. The 
meeting was strictly a business one and no 
literary programme was carried out, 


It gives us particular pleasure to see once 
more the faces of the fair undergraduates of 
St. Hilda’s in the gallery of the college chapel 


on Sundays, 
* 


Mr. A. F. R. Martin, ‘92, is spending the 
winter in Italy. Wehope soon to hear of his 
entire recovery from his illness of last summer, 
which prevented his playing on the Inter- 
national, RED AND BLACK, 








Art and Artists. 


R. FORBES while at Ithaca, 
N. Y., painted a number of 
portraits, among them being 
President Mills of Cornell 
University, who, by the way, 
is a Canadian; Prof. Evans, 
the mathematical instructor 
of the same college ; Presi- 
dent Adams, the historian ; Mr. Crain, son-in- OP Timne Whe b that? 
a , ee — . w 
law of Erastus Wiman; Mr. H. William Miller, McCorker-_Old Detles eald the A was 
the well known architect ; Mr. Blaikman, the | no good until some way was devised of getting 
New York publisher, and Mrs, Fiske and Mrs. | at the tolls paid on messages up in Mars. 
McGraw, for the Varsity in Ithaca. These are -_— 
two women who are an honor to their country, Woman's Weapon. 
not only for their intellectuality or the interest Keeper--Then she picked the catch on her 
taken by them in the general education of the | handcuffs. dug through a twofoot wall of 
commonwealth, but for their large contribu- | 8tone, took out a pane of plate glass by remov- 
tions to Cornell University. Mr. Forbes has ing ae then opened the big lock on 


the gat at tools had she? 
many more commissions here and in the United Matron—None whatever. Stay—great heav- 
States. 
7 


ens! I forgot to take away her hairpins! 
Keeper—Then pursuit is useless. She still 
Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith is working on an oil | has them. 

painting of London Bridge with its motley 
crowd and heavily laden wagons, and a water 
color of Tenton Abbey, the finest early English cholera or choterine ¢ 
ecclesiastical ruin extant. The roof and tower Mr. Lodge Hick—Oh, cholerine, I suppose ; 
are gone, but the remaining portion isin a fairly | butterine is worse than butter, you know. 
good state of preservation. It is overgrown 
with moss and ivy, which have been handled by 
the artist very cleverly. This grand edifice 
was, I believe, one of the monasteries that fella 
victim to the rabid anti-monarchism and anti- 


monasticism of the iconoclast Cromwell. 
7. 


The following, though not official, is thought 
to be a correct list of the pictures selected 
for the World's Fair from the exhibition now 
being held in the rooms of the Ontario Society 
of Artists: 

Monarch of the Prairie(American Buffalo), F, 
A. Verner. 

Boston Stump, Miss G, E. Spurr. 

Gathering Plums, Charles Alexander, 

Evening, F. M. Bell Smith. 

A Peasant Girl Drinking, Charles Alexander. 

The Old Cure, Sidney Strickland Tully. 

On Guard, 

Autumn in 
Atkinson. 

The Foreclosure of the Mortgage, G. A. Reid. 

Comrades, W. A. Sherwood, 

Miss Mabel Cawthra, E. Wyly Greer. 

Chrysanthemums, Mrs. H. M. Reid, 

At Duty’s Call (The Country Doctor in Cana- 
da), Paul G. Wickson. 

Cattle, Milking Time, F. A. Verner. 

Awaited in Vain, Ernest E. Thompson, 

Christobel, Mre. M. B. Schreiber, 

A Sweet Penitent, Fred S. Challener. 

Ah! There, T. Mower Martin. 

A Pumpkin, Mrs, M. E, Dignam. 

The Venetian Bather, Paul Peel. 

Forty Winks on a Sunny Afternoon, Fred S, 
Challener. 

Moonlight, W. E. Atkinson, 

Marechal Neil Roses, Fred S, Challener, 

Oxen (The Last Load), Owen P. Staples, 

Portrait of Miss Louise Le Feure, Miss Sid- 
ney. 

In the Studio, Mias J. M. F. Adams. 

Gossips, J. W. L. Forster. 

Fairy Tale, Miss Laura Muntz, 

Rhododendrons, Robert F. Gageo. 

The Glacier of Selkirks, M. Matthews, 

Cape Trinity, F. M. Bell-Smith. 
Mount Begbie at Revelstoke, B. C., M. Mat- 


‘* There’s music in the heir.”—-Judge. 





A Fatal Defect. 


McCorker—Blobson has invented a practical 
scheme for carrying on communication bet ween 
the earth and Mars. 

O. P. Timist—Then his fortune is made. 

McCorker—No; on the contrary. He took 
his perfected interplanetary telegraphic ap- 
paratus to Old Dollus, the capitalist. Dollus 
saw that the scheme would work, but pro- 
nounced it impractical. 











A Lay View. 
Mrs. Locge Hick—John, which is worse, 


a: d the other on the edge. 


new feature 
10 Hooks and Loo: 





Flat Pattern 


more securely ; but if linings are good, or materiale firm, sewing is not necessary. They can 
be moved from one place on (he garment to another without disfiguring the fabric; they are 


invisible when hooked ; the 


loop and eyelet nuisance. The lesding Dressmakers au 


Brittany (Pont Aven), W. E. 








this city is done at the 


ONTARIO 


A fastener suitable for Ladies’ and Children’s Dresses and 
Cloaks, &»., and Cape Overcoate of all kinde, the Loop being the 
Made in Silvered and Japanned, in sizes from 4 to 

Pee in a suitable way for workroom or 
counter—all elegantly finished. 
by passing the stubby point from the under side through the 
lining and material, and then down again, leaving the center 
Loop exposed for Hook A-stitch is sometimes put in to hold 





That the finest laundry work in 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West. 
"PHONES |] 2'7, 1496 and 4087 
And what the boys say “GOES” 


ee 


The Poet’s Pastel in Prose. 


Ihave sold my ten-dollar poem. It wasa 
beautiful poem. I asked but five dollars for it, 
It was an inspired poem. They gave me four 
dollars forit. It contained beautiful thovghts 
I would have taken three dollars for it, [t 
was a beautiful poem, I expected to get two 
dollars forit, It was a sublime poem. It was 
worth oné dollar. I write beautiful poems, 

e-—-_—or oo 


A Valuable Experience. 
Waters— What did_you occupy yourself with 


during your stay in Boomviile 7 
Deland—I took a course of dentistry. 
Waters (surprised)— What's that ? 


Deland— Yes ; I bad my eye-teeth cut, 








in the South 


Mountain Park Hotel 


HOT SPRINGS, North Carolina 


Healthiest place in America. Grand mountain scenery. 
Fine bracing air. Bright, sunny days. Excellent hotel : 
best cuisine ; perfect service, : 


Luxurious Baths in Natural Hot 
Water 


Plenty of amusement. Pullman car service from New Yo: k 
to our door without change. 
rates addrcss— 


For illustrated book and 
W. F. ROSS, Proprietor 


ARTISTIC : DRESSIAKING 


MRS. J. P KELLOGG, 536 Church 8t. 
Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effeets 
a #pecialty 
High class costuming after 

measurements. 


French and American 





Finest Health and Pleasure Resort 


M}ss B. PATON DESIRES TO MAKE 
the announcement to her numerous friends and 
patrons that she is prepared to present for their considera 
tion the very latest English, French and American 
fashions. Parisian dinner and evening dresses, designed 
by L. Michsu, medalist, and Dayou’s File, editeurs of the 
Paris Toilette Journal de Mode. Tailor-made guite and 
riding habits a specialty. MISS PATON 

R. Walker & Sons, King St. East 


OUR STOCK 


Is replete with a specially selected assortment cf TWEEDS 
and FABRICS, suitable for street, carriage and 
evening wear. 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 Ming Street West 


Mss FAULKNER, Fashionable Dress 
and Mantle Maker. Perfect fit guaranteed, with 
all the leadirg styles. Reasonable prices to all. 118 
Soollard Street. 


Tata ¥ If you desire 
B LADIES 8 a transparent, 
ee! CLEAR, FRESH complexion, Free 
i from blotch, blemish, 
coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 
} ples, use VIENNA TOILET 
CREAM, the finest preparation for 
the skin, perfectly harmless, and de- 
lightfully perfumed. Very useful for 
zentlemen after shaving. Price asc. 
Ticoee Pharmacal Co. All Druggists. 
Fleu & Ce., Agents, Toronto. 
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PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, eto. Fine Horses and Carriages, with 
careful Drivers in Livery. 


TELEPHONE 133 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be a. 
Telephone 1090. ‘HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


















For the Information of Those who Know a Good Thing when They See It 


AND DO NOT OLING TO OUT OF-DATE GOODS. 


FRANCIS’ 


PATENT LOOP HOOKS AND EYES 


There are two kinds of loops. Ono is for use on flat surface 
Use as intended 


They are set to place instantly 





Edge Pattern 


save time, and results are geetew ; they do away with the thread 
Clothing Manufacturers have given them a hearty welcome. 
For Sale by Leading Wholesale and Retail Dealers 


THE BOYS SAY 








“PARISIAN” 


Branches—98 and 729 Yonge St. 


TRY IT AND SEE 
BUY THE 








Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
COAL CO. 


FROM THE 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 
BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East,(Queer 
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best team on Friday won, that’s all. 
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A Woman Scorned. 


Puntos, who, knowing her vivacious nature, 
had, before his death, appointed a guardian for | toned the elegant poem, beginning: 
his two littlesons. The fortune which Veronica “Canela y azucar fue 
inherited from the count consisted of valuable La bendita Magdalena.” 
city property‘and two magnificent haciendas 


Kings. 


required by social etiquette, Veronica aban- | to the field of skulls. 
doned the house in Lima, and, with multitud- 
inous trunks and boxes, established herself in 
one of her country homes. Here she reigned a 
queen, and could give full sway to all her 
whims and caprices. That a slight conception 
may be formed of her power, it is sufficient to 
say that she had at call some two thousand 
slaves. 

Among these there was a robust and grace- 
ful young mulatto, godson of the late count, 
whg had always been treated with especial 
care and distinction. At the age of thirteen, 
the count, his padrino, had taken Pantaleon 
to Lima to enter upon the study of that 
quackery, pure and simple, which in those 
days passed for the science of medicine, 

When the count considered his godson wise 


in the heavens of his love. 


taleon, 


the countess with his story. 
ciously. 


portant matters : 
“Gertrude istoo young a girl to be trusted 


‘*T have always considered her a model of pru- 


mass or at the vesper hour when Gertrude 
opened her prayer-book, when low, pleading 

Though Dona Veronica Aristizabal had seen | sounds came from her soft lips, the acute devo- 
thirty-five Easters, she was still, as all heretics | tions of the doctor were distracted, and the 
and Christians would agree, both young and | chaplain almost ceased his chanting to listen, 
beautiful. She was the widow of the Count of | There were occasions, it is said, when the 
agitated friar, instead of his pater noster, in- 


The young doctor occupied his thoughts so 
in one of the fertile valleys near the City of the | exclusively with Gertrude that upon a certain 
occasion he administered jalap instead of gum 

As soon as the first months of mourning had | arabic, and he was in imminent peril of des- 
passed, and after having fulfilled all forms | patching himself withoutceremony or postillion 


Some one has said that the eyes of a rival are 
like a telescope to discover wandering comets 
However this may 
be, the chaplain was not slow to distrust Pan- 
He came to the conclusion that be- 
tween him and Gertrude there existed what 
in politics is called ‘criminal connivance.” He 
felt enraged at the supposed success of his 
handsome antagonist, and determined to go to 


The unconscious Veronica received him gra- 


After a short conversation on unim- 


so constantly alone with the slaves,” said he. 
“* What do you mean?” enquired the countess, 





enough to correct even a prescription of Hippo- 


crates, he brought him back to the hacienda, 
There he was employed as medico-apothecary ; 
quarters were assigned him, with the control 
of a number of slaves. He was authorized to 
clothe himself in a manner befitting his pro- 
fession, and permitted to occupy a seat at the 
table where ate the mayordoma, the overseer 
and the chaplain. 

The mayordomo was a Gallician, coarse as a 
cork tree, and the overseer, apparently, was 
cast in the same mould. As to the chaplain, 
he was a chubby, mercenary friar, with a bull 
face and a nape the color of saffron. These 
three men accepted thé situation readily, partly 
on account of the handsome doctor’s spick and- 
span appearance, the distinction of his manner 
and his keen wit; partly because he was use- 
fulto them. To sum up, the young physiclan 
was attractive and sympathetic; very soon 
the slave became a constant companion, they 
treated him as an equal, and confided in him as 
an intimate friend. On the part of the less 
honored slaves there was much grumbling and 
jealousy. 

When my lady, the countess, was fully settled 
in her country home, she found time dragging 
a little heavily on her hands. Accustomed till 
nowto the gayety of the most enchanting city of 
the Pacific—its bull-fights, theaters, and fiestas 
—the days seemedsuddenly becalmed, Accus- 
tomed to the delirium of society and its kaleido- 
scopic exhibit of fresh faces, her present little 
domestic circle seemed tame and lifeléss. The 
two Gallicians and the priest were perforce ad- 
mitted to her salon, and she soon delightedly 
welcomed the slave. Had he not been her hus- 
band’s godchild and protege? Besides, he was 
a regular Don Preciso, and could prescribe a 
sedative or administer a potion for her imagin- 
ary ailments in the most sympathetic and gen- 
tlemanly manner 

Pantaleon not only pleased his mistress be- 
cause of his attainments, but his courteous 
youthfulness, and vigorous, beautiful physique 
formed a pleasing contrast with the middle- 
aged vulgarity ot the chaplain and the Galli- 
cians, 

Veronica was & woman, and, in saying that, 
we imply that her imagination was subtle and 
heightened the contrast considerably. 

These great Peruvian haciendas, or ranches, 
are set in the midst of the coast desert like 
oases, Water for irrigation is brought from 
the far-distant mountains, and the constant 
labor demanded requires large numbers of 
sorvants—slavery in Peru has now ceased. To 
atraveler halting amid his weary, scorching, 
trackless ride across the desert, where, during 
many hours, he has seen neither tree, shrub, 
nor life, itis an enchanting sight—this home 
of ease and plenty. The white adobe walls, 
one or two stories high, encircling an 
inner court, at a_ little distance’ the 
charming garden of flowers, tropical plants 
and trees—the palta, olive, fig, and ferns 

the tall, graceful cane, the dashing Spanish 
caballeros with their coarse but picturesque 
colored dress—all these are as tintsin a land- 
scape of beauty. But with all there is monoto- 
ny and ennui. The leisure and isolation of 
life act wearingly upon the always impression- 
able nerves of woman. She must needs take 
something to calm them. If the doctor who 
administers the needed potions be young, 
intelligent, and very handsome, the frequency 
and intimacy of his visits—what shall I say? 
It was soon evident that the countess was 
struck to the heart by one of Cupid's strongest 
darts, 

The devil, you know, when he has nothing 
else to do, tries to kill flies with his tail, and— 
succeeds. 

About a year after Veronica's appearance at 
the hacienda, there left one of the convents of 
Lima a little maid of sixteen Aprils, fresh as a 
sherbet, restless as a fairy, free as a new year's 
gift, She was Veronica’s favorite slave, her 
pride and boast. Before going to the convent 
to finish her education, she had been an adept 
in needlework and other feminine craft, At 
school she amply rewarded her masters for the 
care spent upon her, and the child had made 
such progress that there was not a more skil- 
ful player upon the harp in Lima. No voice 
was so pure and flexible, so gem-like in Bella 
Aminta and Pastor Feliz, and no feet were 
swifter in the dance, no waist more slender 
and supple in the whirling measures of the 
sajuriana, 

To describe beauty is impossible; pale would 
be the portrait which words could make of 
Gertrude. Enaough if we imagine one of those 
refined Ceylonese types of spicy sweetness 
which have been well described in the couplet: 

** Cinnamon and sugar was 
The blessed Magdalena.” 

Gertrude’s coming to the hacienda variously 
aroused the passions of its inmates, She was 
the one young and lovely thing there—could 
any have resisted her? The chaplain and the 
doctor were soon inspired by the like passion ; 
even the tough old Gallicians were a little 
touched, and Veronica doted on her. During 






































dence.” 

“Ah, true,” said the chaplain; ‘* but when 
love figures upon the canvas, the colors glow. 
Prudence is but cold pigment.” 

Veronica colored slightly ; prudence and love 
she strove to make companions. 

‘* Speak more plainly,” she said. 

‘*Speaking plainly may offend,” was the 
answer, ‘‘but duty bids me warn you that if 
matters remain as they are—if two slaves in- 
dulge vice unrebuked—it will be a great scan- 
dal and disgrace. Among the lower slaves it 
might not be noticed ; but when it comes to 
Pantaleon and Gertrude——” 

The countess’ bosom heaved, but she did not 
speak, 

It is probable that the priest, had he realized 
that Veronica had made of her slave some- 
thing more than a physician, would not have 
accused him. 

The countess had sufficient strength of will 
to govern herself, to suppress all outward 
emotion. She spoke calmly to the chaplain, 
requested particulars, asked his advice, 
thanked him for his Christian counsel, said in- 
genuously that she would know how to pre- 
serve decorum in her household. The friar 
retiring, Veronica flew to her room to give 
vent there to the torment which expanded her 
soul, She had so loved Pantaleon! She had 
descended from the pedestal of her pride to the 
level of a wretched slave—for love! A thou- 
sand torments distracted her when she con- 
sidered the abasement of her love. She would 
never forgive the man, never pardon the slave / 
She hated him! She loved him! She would 
punish, she would forget—she raged and wept. 
Rising with a sudden thought, she smiled in 
her mirror, smoothed her hair, and adjusted 
her ornaments. 

An hour later, with affected serenity of man- 
ner, Veronica walked slowly through the gar- 
den paths, crossed the little bridge over the 
irrigating canal, and threaded the cane brakes, 
The tall canes swayed and rustled ; her bosom 
rose and fell; her heart fluttered ; but her flerce 
will, like the condor of the Cordilleras, was 
determined upon the destruction of its prey. 

As she emerged from the brakes into an 
open space before the sugar mill, a busy group 
of cholos on the right were teeding the roar- 
ing flames beneath a huge brass caldron. 
Veronica stood ata little distance and called 
sharply for Pantaleon, who was within with 
the overseer. Pantaleon came forward witha 
smile to where the countess stood in the shade 
of a pomegranate. 

The descending sun slanted hot upon his 
black curls and gilded his fine, bronzed fea- 
tures. The woman's heart gave a leap, but her 
face was set the harder, and the young man’s 
smile died away as he looked in her eyes. With 
severity she demanded why he was not in his 
office, and, without waiting for his reply : 

** Where is Gertrude?” she said. 

Pantaleon remained grave and silent. 

‘* Where is Gertrude—do you hear me? You 
love her!” exclaimed the countess, 

‘*Madame,” said the slave, ‘ Gertrude’s 
beauty and gentleness make all love her.” 

Veronica, not heeding his words, continued : 

** You are her lover. She has abandoned her 
virtue, You are worthy of disgrace—both.” 

**Madame,” spoke Pantaleon, ‘‘you do Ger- 
trude wrong ; no angel is purer than she.” 

‘* But you are her lover, I say,” repeated the 
woman fiercely ; *‘ she is a disgraced girl.” 

“T swear, countess, that she is as pure as 
her patron saint,” 

The passion of the countess rose high. He 
denied his guilt, but not his love. She trembled 
violently. 

**Slave !” she hissed. 

Pantaleon, in his turn, trembled with sud- 
den rage. Never before had this epithet been 
given him to his face. His godfather’s con- 
sideration and Veronica's love had till now kept 
him from realizing his bondage. His eyes 
flashed, his breast heaved, but the inherited, 
ingrained respect of chattel for master kept 
him silent, and the despair of love forced no 
words from the heroic young man, 

Veronica turned to the negroes, bade them 
bind Pantaleon and,beat him. The slaves were 
nothing loth to show their hatred for one who 
had been so raised above them, and whipped 
him with cruel torce. Veronica watched and 
suffered, but did not relent. The physician 
neither moved nor raised his eyes; the 
blows brought no answering groan; but 
red stains, ever increasing in size on his fine 
white linen, showed that the delicate flesh 
responded. At the sight of his blood, the 
countess was seized with violent shuddering 
and bade them stop. Again Pantaleon stood 
before her, but drooping and spiritless, 

The combat began once more: 

** You love Gertrude ; she shall suffer, too.” 

“Gertrude is a pure child; have mercy upon 
her.” 

A great wave of jealousy swept over the 
countess as she looked on the man who had 
been her lover; how she hated him! With 
exasperation she cried: ‘‘If you do not confess 



















































Mr. Givers—Why, yes. Here's ni 
All-night Bill—No, you don’t, ot 





All-night Bill—Say, boss, can't yer — & poor feller along? 
. unch that my wife made. 
I've been there before.—/J udge. 


He Had Been There. 









your guilt, you miserable slave, I will have you 
thrown into that boiling sugar!” 

A murmur of horror rose from the circling 
negroes. The yellow face of the overseer grew 
pallid white. Pantaleon alone seemed undis- 
turbed. 

Seized with a sudden transport of rage, she 
shrieked the command : 

‘** Throw him into the caldron !” 

As the slaves started to obey : 

“Hark thee, Veronica,” he cried; “a year 
from to-day at this hour I summon thee to 
appear before the tribunal of God.” 

“Tnsolent slave!” cried the now furious 
woman, and she struck his face with her little 
ivory crucifix. 

‘*To the caldron with him—to the caldron!” 

The horrible command was instantly obeyed, 
and five strokes rang out from the clock on the 
mill, 

The countess was picked up from the earth 
where she had fallen when the sizzling scream 
had struck her ears. She was carried to the 
house in a state of complete delirium. 

Months passed, but the adobe walls of the 
quadrangle still echoed her shrieks and her 
cry: ‘Iam summoned! I am summoned!” 

Travelers crossing the desert, while yet far 
distant from the hacienda, were startled by 
the eerie wail of those pregnant words, 

A year went by, and then came the fatal day 
on which the summons expired. Wonderful 
phenomenon ! the countess awoke calm, self- 
possessed—without delirium. 

An old woman, with whitened hair, looked 
at her from the mirror. She dressed herself in 
stately robes of black, and sent for the chap- 
lain. The mercenary had left long since; he 
could endure neither the eyes of Gertrude 
nor the wail of the mad woman. His consci- 
ence bade him move on. The new friar,a 
truer min, entered. 

Veronica fell upon her knees, and with the 
priest’s hands upon her head began her con- 
fession. When the words ceased, the coun- 
tess lay prone, with her white hair on the 
monk’s feet. He raised and pardoned her in 
the name of Him who is all-merciful. 

Dona Veronica spent the ensuing hours in 
prayer and in consultation with Gertrude, This 
poor girl, whose fatal beauty had caused the 
tragedy, having faithfully attended her mis 
tress, now, with asum of money and a letter 
of liberty, started for Lima, where she assumed 
the habit of a sister in the nunnery of Clarisas. 

The remainder ot the day passed tranquilly. 
Still in possession of her senses, the countess 
prayed or sat calmly listening, waiting. To- 
ward evening, being weary, she lay down, but 
with open, watchful eyes. 

The great clock of the quadrangle gave its 
preliminary whirr, and the first stroke of five 
broke the silence. 

Upon hearing it, Veronica leaped from her 


bed and cried in a loud, clear voice: ‘‘ Five 
o'clock |! I am summoned! I come!” And 
so saying, Dona Veronica fell back dead. And 


may all jealous women pray for her soul.— 
Translated “rom the Peruvian for the 


Argonaut, 








Breathing Spells. 





Helen Hyler—Football must be a very ex- 
hausting game. Don’t you get completely tired 


ut? 

"Farle Hafbak—Oh, you know, it isn’t so 
hard as it looks ! About every five minutes 
some fellow’s hurt, and while the doctors are 
working on him, the rest of us get a chance to 
recuperate.— Puck. 





Her Fault, 


Miss Munn—I refused you once, Mr. Spatts, 
Why do you ask me again? 
Spatts—It was your own fault, dear. If you 
had not refused me I would not be asking you 


now, would I? 













Off for the World's Fair. 
"Rastus—Fo’ de lan’ sake, Asberry ! Whad’s 
dem tickets on yo’ ear fo’? 
Asberry—-Mudder sewed mah 
tickets on so’s Ikan’t lose um. 


railroad- 





UM nesd CGE 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. | Cor. Market and Erie Ste. 
TORONTO | STRATFORD 


LARGEST and 
BEST EQUIPPED 
in the DOMINION 


CANADA'S 
HIGH-CLASS 
BUSINESS 


COLLEGES INSPECTION 
SATISFACTION INVITED 
GUARANTEED CATALOGUES FREE 


Day and Evening sessions. 
SHAW @& ELLIOTT, Principals 








CIRCULAR. 


C. O'DEA, 


Seo'y. 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
346 Spadina Ave., Toronto 








MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, etc. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 
AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Rev. Principal Cavae, D.D., Visiting and Hon- 
orary Director. 

Rev. Wm. Cochrane, D.D., Governor. 

Mrs. Mary Rolls, Lady Principal. 

The most numerously attended Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College in Ontario, with a Faculty of 20 members, chiefly 
specialists. 

RE-OPENED SEPTEMBER 7, 1892 

Applications for admission or for Oalendars will address 
REV. WM. COCHRANE, D_D., Goveroor. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 

A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 

red for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 

arving will also be held twice a week. 

Sohool re-opens January 10. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 


Elecution, Oratory and Dramatic Art 


Winter term begins January 3, 1893, 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
“The Forum,” cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste., Toronto. 


ORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 


AND DRCORATIVE PAINTING, 
608 CHURCH STREET 


Winter Term commences Tuesday, Jannary 10. Classes 
on Tuesdays and Fridays, morning and afternoon, and 
Saturday afternoon. For Circular address— 

HENRY MARTIN, Director. 


PROF. LOUIS PALABOT, 85 Czar St. 


Trial lesson free 
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Private lessons French conversation. 
BERLITZ METHOD. 


PROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropedist 
and Mapicure 
Has again established himself on 
King Street. Those troubled with 
Corns, Bunions and I wing 
Naile should call and see the pro- 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Reom 7 








DENTISTRY. 


a HB. GSS, the Popular Dentist 
Jor. ng and Yonge Streets 
And his staff of assistants make a specialty of gold and ail- 
ver filling and root crowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him to save. Give him acall and eee what a difference a 
cone, te tf ~ no bee your health and personal ap- 
” og up Telephone 1476 
cot ca igs Pp phone 5 and make an appoint- 


DR_ FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

e oe . seis Cane Brown, New York. Office, 468 
padina Ave., close Jollege St. Teeth filled ing: 

use of Electric Mouth itamineter. * — 


D® BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper’s Drug Store. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868. 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 

. Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 

Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
his successors foratime. Houra9to5. Tel. 2239, 




















MEDICAL, 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, L 
“tae Electricity and Inhalations. ° a 
Onsultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Lif i 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p m., and 7 to 8 oa. pe 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvi 
. * arvis 
J Street, woueorataast J 

Special‘ies—Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922 No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 














MARRIAGE LICENSES, 





EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH'S . 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to any other for Sumiaer Com- 
laint, Diarrhwa, an and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels o! infante oo- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nighte to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1359 


The Latest Odors 
The Closest Prices 


We handle all the favorite odors 
of English, French and American 
Perfumes. Alsoa full class of A 1 
druggists’ sundries for the Holiday 
Season. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


166 Yonge 8treet 




















Fre WARM WINTER SHOES 
Fer Saturday Night Readers at 
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PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 Yonge Street 


$1.50 
Colored Satin Slippers 


These are wide in the toes. To clear 
them out we are offering them at 
the above ridiculously low prices 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 8S 











King Street East 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King Street East, Toronto 


BY 
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DOULTON ROYAL CROWN DER 





G®t YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON S 
I Adelaide Street West 








Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Thirteen. 
younger a bright pink with baby bows of vel- 
vet. Mrs. G. W. Ross wore petunia silk and 
black lace. Miss Ross was charming in eau de 
nile silk and moss green velvet. Mrs. Miles 
wore the same elegant gown which was so 
much admired at Mrs. McKinnon’s At Home 
last week. Miss Nellie Catto was in white 
poplin and Irish lace, with narrow white rib- 
bons. Miss Nairn was in pale blue ; Miss Fal- 
conbridge, white with pink ribbons ; Miss B. 
Nairn wore gold tissue and yellow velvet; 
Miss Carlisle, white silk and Irish lace; Miss 
Rose was most charming in white, with gold 
colored silk embroidery ; Mrs. Jack King was 
a picture ina soft cream Empire gown, with 
green velvet Cleopatra jacket; Miss Jessie 
Wood was in pink surah and white lace. Miss 
Wells wore pale green with pink belt and 
sleeves; Miss Lee, white silk and crepon; 
Miss Horrocks, pale blue; Mrs. Rogers was 
very sweetly gowned in striped green and sil- 
ver with green sleeves; Miss Gunther wore 
black and pale blue; Miss Lena Hughes, pale 
gray and pink; Miss May Hughes looked 
lovely in white; Miss Dora Gooderha'n was 
very pretty in a flowered dress with lace and 
pink sash. 


o 

A large number of church people attended 
the dedication service of the new St. Thomas’ 
church, which was conducted ina very hearty 
and impressive manner, last Tuesday. Among 
the clergy present were: The Bishop of 
Toronto, Rev. Provost Body, Canon Cayley, 
Dr. Langtry, Dr. Davies, Rev. Richard Harri- 
son, M.A., Rev. Street Macklem, J. C. Roper, 
Chas. Shortt, L. J. Smith, F, G. Plummer, J. 
H. McCollum, Ingalls. A procession, led by 
churchwardens, sidesmen, choir and clergy 
passed up the aisle, intoning the litany. 


A very interesting lecture was given last 
night in Association Hall by Dr. Withrow on 
his recent travels ig Egypt and Palestine. Mr. 


F. B. Whittemore illustrated the lecture by a | 


beautiful set of new books. 
Mr. Geo, F. Law, Victoria, B.C., was in town 


this week. 


e 
Rev. H. C. Dixon and his choir gave an ex- 
cellent concert last Tuesday evening to the in- 
mates of the House of Industry. The enter- 
tainment was very much appreciated. 


Mrs. Gurney of Gerrard street gave a charm- 
ing dance last evening. 


The Reverend 
University has kindly consented to delivera 
lecture on The Poetry of Lord Tennyson, in aid 
of the charitable funds of the St. George's 
Society, in St. George's Hall, on Tuesday 
evening next. The large number that flocked 
to Dr. Clark’s lectures on this subject last 
month is an evidence of the public apprecia- 
tion of the lecturer's masterly handling of his 
subject. 


Mr. and Mrs. James Adams of George street 
celebrated their tin wedding on Monday even- 
ing last by entertaining a number of their 


friends, including the members of the Toronto | 


The presents were numerous, novel 
Among those present were: 
Martin, Geo. A Keele, T. F. 


Camp. 
and useful. 
Messrs. J. S. 
Moneypenny, 
Boardman, James Madill, J. E. Moore, 
Robinson, Ei. Foster, W. McInnes, James 
Howard, John Graham, C. H. Booth, J. H. 
Louson, W. J. Simpson, A. A. Adams, H. Me 
Kindry, Wm. Tafts, A. T. Orr, Abb. A. Mul- 
drew, H. B. Musson, H. W. Bradley, W. T. M. 
Fetridge, Thomas Verner, R. J, Chambers. 
Tobogganing is once more becoming fashion 
able, and several delightful little parties have 
already taken place at the North Ravine To- 


boggan Slide, Rosedale, where there are all the | 


appliances for making tea and plenty of tobog- 
gans. We are informed that parties can be 
arranged, at a small charge, with the care 
taker, 1353 Roxborough avenue, Rosedale. 


° 

Mr. J. 
ing paper on the Algonquins of the Georgian 
Bay on last Saturday evening, at the Canadian 
Institute. 


Mr. George 
Saturday last 


Fairclough left Hamilton 


for New York, where 
to Germany. His 


voyage and a pleas 


the Germanic on his 


man iends wish him bon 
any friend hh t 


way 


ant sojourn in Germany while furthering his 


of the 


of 


masters, 


study music among some great 


Mr. Joseph Hobson of Hamilton was in town 


this week. 


[he large annual dance at Osgoode Hall is 


over, and a very well pleased company can | 


score another success to the credit of the enter 
tainers at that handsome and hospitable pile. 
As the dance occurs too latein the 


over until next week. 


Miss Ada Powell of Wellington place has 


cards out for one of her usual enjoyable euchre 


parties on Tuesday evening. 
° 


mM. B. A. 
that 


The combined branches of the C. 
Toronto are making great 
concert, in aid of St. 
held in the Pavilion on January 3 
splendid success, The committee has spared 
no exertion in making the best possible ar 
rangements for that evening. With 
names on the programme as Mrs, Mackelcan, 
Miss Marguerite Dunn, Mrs. Miss 
Sullivan, Messrs, F. A. Anglin, J. F. Kirk, W. 
E. Ramsay, George A. Fox and F. H. Torring 
ton, we feel confident they will receive the 
hearty support of the public, particularly as 
this is the first occasion appeal has been made 
for this deserving charity 


. 


efforts 


Klein, 


The French Club meets this evening at the 
residence of Miss Brown, 446 Jarvis street. A 
very interesting evening is anticipated, as 
several members are preparing a short comedy 


for the entertainment of the Owls. 
+ 


The banquet given by the Oddfellows in 
Webb's parlors on Thursday evening was a 
very successful and recherche affair. The 
Grand Sireand Deputy Grand Sire were pre- 


Professor Clark of Trinity | 


tobt. Gorrie, John Hanna, Fred | 
J.D. | 


C. Hamilton, LL.B., read an interest- | 


ont 
he re- | 
mained until Wednesday, and then sailed by | 


week for | 
particulars, I must leave further mention of it 


in | 
their | 
Michael's Hospital, to be | 
, may be a | 


such | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


sented with addresses, and on Friday evening 
a reception and dance was given in the new 
Oddfellows’ Hall, on the corner of Yonge and 
College streets, the dedication of which was 


the raison d'etre of the two nights’ festivities. 
* 


A very joliy affair was the dance given”on 
Wednesday last, at Webb's, by the Retail 
Grocers’ Association. The evening was a most 
enjoyable success in every way. 

* 


A very large and happy company gathered at 
Harry Webb's parlors last Friday evening, in 
response to the invitation of the Fifty, and a 
most enjoyable evening was passed. Glionna’s 
Orchestra played most excellently, and pro- 
vided some entirely new music. In fact, Gli- 
onna’s repertoire seems inexhaustible. Among 
the graceful dancers I remarked: The Misses 
Lilli and Clara Kleiser, in most becoming 
dresses of cream and white, with white 
and heliotrope velvet; Mrs. John Earls, in 
pink satin; Mrs. Brennan, her sister, in 
a most becoming eau de nile green silk ; Miss 
A. May was charming in yellow crepe and 
white Irish lace berthe; Mrs. J. A. Orr looked 
handsome in black silk and jet; Miss Lily 
Kirkby wore cream and honiton lace; Miss 
Lotta Noxon, pink, with wreath of roses; 
Miss McLellan was a noticeably elegant figure 
in pale gray creponand white, with very pretty 
lace frills ; Miss Lizzie Fearman of Hamilton 
wore pale blue; Miss Vic Sheppard, pink cre- 
pon and ywreen velvet; Miss Taylor, Nile green 
and dark green velvet, with cream lace; Miss 
Ryan of Barrie also wore pale green with 
dark velvet sleeves; Miss Conroy of Port 
Perry was in cream satin; the Misses 
Campbell wore Empire dresses of cream, and 
| white and green ; Miss Watt, who is a piqu- 
ante brunette, wore a dark velvet princesse 
robe with mauve satin sleeves; Miss Ida 
Nicholls and Miss Whatmough were simply 
gowned in pure white; Mrs. Tipping wore 
dove-gray ; Mrs. Ward, black velvet and lace 
with jet; Miss Wynne, white silk; Mrs. R, 
| Macpherson, pink faille and white lace; Miss 
Kate Kilfedder wore moss-green and pink. 
The Fifty dance is one of the enjoyable events 
of each season, and was even more largely 
attended on Friday than last year. 

* 


Mrs, Alexander Cameron gave a lovely dinner 
party on Wednesday evening. 


Big Week for Harry Webb. 


Caterer Webb had his hands full this week. 
Besides several private dinners and receptions 
at private houses Mr. Webb had many affairs 
to cater for. On Wednesday evening at his 
| parlors the Grocers’ annual At Home occurred, 
the guests numbering four hundred, and the 
supper being served in his new banquet- 
ting hall, On Thursday evening occurred 
| the British Amercan Insurance Company's 
annual dinner for one hundred guests ; 
| the Oddfellows’ dinner for one hundred 
and fifty guests; the Doric Lodge At Home 
at Masonic Hall; Mrs. Herbert Mason’s 
reception at St. George’s Hall, supper elab- 
orately served and refreshments for three hun- 
dred and fifty guests. On Friday evening 
came the Osgoode Legal and Literary At 
Home at Osgoode Hall for twelve hundred 
| guests; the Oddfellows’s reception at their 
new hall, corner of College and Yonge, for 
| seven hundred guests ; and on Saturday after- 
| noon, reception at Mrs. T. Eaton’s, Spadina 
| Road, for three hundred guests. That makes 
| a big week, even for Harry Webb. 





Nordica Opera and Concert Co. 


Mme. Lillian Nordica, the great prima donna, 
| assisted by Mme. Sofia Scalchi, contralto ; Miss 
| Helen Dudley Campbell, mezzo-soprano; Signor 
| Campanini, tenor: Signor Bel Puente, bari- 
| tone; and Emil Fischer, basso ; Isidore Luck- 
| stone, pianist and musical director, will give 
an opera and miscellaneous concert at the 
Pavilion, Friday evening, February 10, Aside 
| from a selection of airs from grand operas, 
| Mascagni’s celebrated cpera, Cavelleria Rus- 
| ticana, will be given in concert form. This 
| opera made a tremendous sensation and per- 
haps the strongest cast procurable in the world 
will sing it here. This is the cast: Santuzza, 
Mme. Nordica; Lola, Mme, Sca!chi; Lucia, 
| Miss Campbell; Turiddu, Signor Campanini ; 
Alfio, Signor Del Puente. The subscription 
list is now open at Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ 
music warerooms. 


PULL 
PACIFIC Fy. 


EVERY FRIDAY 


PEOPLES 
POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


Will leave Toronto at 11 p.m., for 


British Columbia, Washington, 
(Oregon, California 


In Tourist Sleeping Cars 


TURONTO To SEATTLE 
Without Change. 


EVERY FRIDAY 
A Through Tourist Sleeping Car 


Will leave Toronto at 8 45 a.m. for 


BOSTON, ms. 


AND 


EVERY WEDNESDAY 
A Through Tourist Sleeping Car 


| Will leave Toronto at 3 p.m. for 
Apply to any ©. P. R. Ticket Agent for full particulars 





UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 


. 33, 35 
37 


- WINTER SALE OF DRESS GOODS 
Prices all reduced—$1.75 goods 


sold for $1. 


GREAT WINT 


WINTER SALE OF MANTLES 


Eighty-five Mantles and Jackets 


at less than one-half price. 


This month only. 


‘WALKERS SON 


KING STREET EAST 
WINTER SALE OF MEN’S AND BOYS’ 
CLOTHING 


Purchasers to the amount of $3 for Boys’ 
Suits or Overcoats a 35c, slelgh given, 
chasers to the amount of $5 for Boys’ Suits 
or Overcoats a 50c, 


IMMENSE CLEARING 
IN ALL 


DEPARTMENTS 


~ 


Gloves, 
broideries. Laces, Ladies’ Un- 


derwear, 
Handkerchiefs. 


39, 44 
43 


Pur- 


sleigh given. 


R SALE 


Mitts, Hosiery, Em- 


Men’s Underwear, 


Clocks, House- 


hold Effects, Carpets, Staples. 


GOLDEN LION 


All reduced during the Winter Sale. 











T has won its populariiy on 


its merits. 


Spool silk is manufactured 


from the finest quality of Raw 
Silk the world produces upon 
the latest and most improved 


machinery. 


You get perfec- 


tion in thread when you use 
Corticelli. 
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Mason & Risch 


PIANOS 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


Only a piano of which this is true could have elicited 


such unqualified praise trom such an eminent sour¢ 


e of 


authority as the following : 


GENTLEMEN, 
magnificent, unequalled. 
same opinion. 


The Mason & Risch Grand Piano you forwarded me is excellent, 
Artists, judges and the public will certainly be of the 


FRANZ LIZST. 


FOR SALE B« 


TE Mason & Risch Piano Co. 


LIMITED 


32 King Street West, Toronto 





FINE FURNITURE|J. & J. L. O’MALLE) 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 
Dining-Room | Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices | 


IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


FOR 


Drawing-Room 
Bedroom 


The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS C0,, Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street 


Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 


Some Consolation. 


Maud— We can’t wear our new hats to church in this rain, that’s certain. 


Belle—No; but we can put them on and stand at the window. 
coming out.— Puck, 


The people opposite are just 


| The Baby. A 
Book of inter- 
est to Mothers, 
| 


! 

The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

BACON—Jap. 16, Mre. 8S. E. Bacon--a daughter. 
OHIVRELL—Jan. 15, Mre. S. W. Chivrell—a son. 
GORDON—Jar. Mrs. William Gordon—a son. 
GREEY—Jan. 11, Mre. J. G. Greey—a son. 
GARTSHORE—Jar. 14, Mrs. J. J. Gartehore—a daughter. 
NURSE—Jan 8, Mre. C. Nuree, jr.—a daughter. 
ATKINSON—Jan. 14, Mrs. J. E. Atkinson—a daughter. 
SHORT— Jan, 13, Mra. J. G. Short—a daughter. 
BOWLES— Jan. 13, Mre. George Bowlee—a daughter. 
OARTER—Jan. 13, Mre. Wm. Carter—a daughter. 
DYKES—Jan 8, Mre. Gavin Dyk«s—a son. 
WHEADON—Jan. 10, Mre. W. E Wheador—a daughter 


Marriages. 


| BURNS—BROPHY—January 9, Jay A. Burns to Alice M. 
' Brophy. 
JACKSON—BRIMACOMBE- Jan. 11, David M. Jackson to 

Clara A. Brimacombe. 

LISTER—POLLIE—Jan. 10, James Lister to Bell Pollie. 

BURRITT— DAVIS— Jan. 10, Charles Hurlburt Burritt to 
Marie Davis. 

DAVIDSON—McDOUGALL—Japn. 11, Rev. John Davidson 
to Lizzie MoD ougall. 

RAE—McNAUGHTON—Jan. 10, Thomas L, Rae to Jean 
McNaughton. 

VERNER—SPIERS—Jan. 10, J. W. D. Verner to Helen 
Erskine Spiers. 

YOUNG—KEATES—Jan. 12, Edward Ycung ‘to Lizzie C. 
Keates. 


Deaths. 


OCOOPER— Jan. 15, Charles W. Cooper, aged 73. 
DARLINGTON—Jan. 15, Josiah Darlington. 
JENN! NGS—Jan. 15, Henrietta M Jennings, aged 84. 
JOHNSON—Jan. 16, Harriet Johnson, aged 85. 
KNOTT— Jan. 10, William Knott, aged 65. 
LAING—Jan, 16, Eophemia Laing, aged 19. 
SMITH-— Jan. 15, Elizabeth Smith, 

STEVENS— Jan. 15, Freddie Stevenr, aged 14. 
MURPH Y—Jan. 17, Mary Murphy, aged 79. 
DANDY—Jan., Martha Dandy, aged 77. 
WILLIAMSON—Jan., David Williamson, aged 63. 
RYAN—Jan, 15, M. P Ryan, aged 68, 

WELLS— Jan., William O. Wells. 

KERR — Jan, 13, John Kerr, aged 76. 
STANBURY— Jan. 15, Percival Stanburv, aged 11, 
TOOZE—Jan. 15, El'zabeth Tooze, aged 71. 
HOIG—Jan, 7, Charlotte Hoig of Chatham. 
LEA—Jan. 11, William Lea, J P., aged 78 

EQUI— Jap. 14, Helen Equi, aged 6 monthe. 

Da VIS—Jan. 10, William H. Davis. 

HEN DERSON—Jan. 10, Jane Henderson, aged 64. 
McGUIRE—Jan. 8, Sarah A McGuire. 





Royal Dux Bohemia Figures 
New Glass Table Decorations in White an 
Gold, Green and Gold, &¢. 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephene 2177. 109 King Street We 





